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MISS GREVIL L Er 

LETTER LVIL 

Mifs Greville to Mi/s Herbert. 

Harwood. 

FOR two days paft, my beloved friend, 
I have been unable to hold my pm. 
The depreffion of fpirits occafioned by my 
mother's illnefs, and my own perpkxky, 
received fuch an addition by the arrival of 
your letter, as wholly overcame me. 

When I read that, at the fame inftant I 
had been deploring the melancholy piolV - 
pe& of a reparation from the belt of mo- 
thers, death had threatened to deprive me 
alib of the kindeit, moft endeared of fvkuds > 
/ was alarmed and terrified bt^owd traar 
fare. I thought all I. loved \m^ £CRfc%\s> 
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abandon me •, and even now cannot enjoy 
try fafety, (Hke a wretch juft efcaped 
fhipwreck), for reflecting on my late im- 
minent daftger. 

It is the obfervation of experience, that 
misfortunes feldom come fingle. Perhaps 
it is ordained in mercy to mankind, that 
our attention (hould be diverted fn.m 
dwelling too long on one obje&, that our 
a&ivity (in which confifts our fafety) fti mid 
be qccited by a variety of troubles, and 
the tide of our affliction rendered lefs im- 
petuous and deitrudive, by being divided 
into feveral channels- 

Oh f my friefrd } how dd fuch trying 
fituations endear to us the great truths of 
religion ! It is religion which ftills the vior 
lence of paflion, and fooths the moil turbu- 
lent to peace, tt is that which, in the dark- 
eft iiour of adverfity, illumes and cheers 
the foul of man. It is that which proves 
the real dignity of our nature, by difco- 
vering to us our origin and deftination. It 
is that alone which converts the fearful ap- 
prehenfion of a mortal feparation, into 
the confirmed hope of an eveilaiting re- 
union, with all thofe >vhom Our louls 
hold dear. 

My mother and I were fitting' to- 
gether laft night, when a fervant from 

Sir 



MISS G REVILLfi. S 

Sir Charles brought her the following 
letter. # 



To the Honourable Mrs. GreviVe. 

Grove- 
Dear Madam, 

THE time being fixed for the Tale of 
Harwood, 1 made offer to purchafe it from 
the- creditors, by private bargain. 

The affair was concluded this morning; 
and I have the fatisfaftion to allure you, 
that all demands on the ettate are dif- 
charged. To a mind of fuch feeling and 
redtitude as yours, I know this circum- 
ftance will afford fincere pleafure. 

But a^ I am confident I have paid much 
lefs than the real value of the eftate, permit 
me, dear Mrs. Greville, to prefent you 
with the reverfion of five thoufand pounds, 
which would probably have accrued to you, 
had the affair become a public tranfaftion * 
and to req.ueft, that yoa will continue to 
polDfs the houfe and furniture, as I have 
one in town,, larger than is requifite for 
my family. 

The pleafure of contributing to your v 
eafe and comfort, efpeciaJly at this trying 
juncture, and of feeing Mifs Greville 
•placed in that independence, to which her 
birth and merit give her aa uxvo^&wcv- 
A $ £&&• 
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able right, will far more than repay any 
obligation, which you may perhaps imagine 
i* conferred on you, by your devoted 

and mod humble fervant, 

Charles Mortimer. 

My mother put this letter into my 
hands : it was wet with her tears : fhe 
uttered not a word : but the language of 
hex looks fufficiently expreffed the feelings 
of her foul, and conveyed them to mine 
with a force and eloquence that mock 
defcription. 

Maria ! I am undone ! Who can refill 
generofity like this? Yes: I will con- 
quer this rebellious heart: — I will tear * 
from thence an image which difhonours 
the temple it ufurps ; which is bhck with 
crimes of the deepeft dye •, perfidy, incon- 
ftancy, ingratitude, I will banifh Rivers 

. from this bofom for ever; and welcome 
the noble, the generous Mortimer in his 

, place. O write, Maria ! write, and ftrengthen 
my feeble refolutions. For a moment my 
heart exults in the cbnfcioufnefs of its own 
reftitude, and virtuous exertions. But 
foon the tide of nature and frailty returns; 
foon it finks with apprehenfion, trembles 
with doubt, and fickens with defpair. I 
will write no more. 

Julia Greville< 
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LETTER LVIII. 

Colonel Rivers to Captain Stanley, • * 


,-Charlefl.ovm. 

HEAVENS, Stanley! what do you tell 
me? You amaze, you tranfport me. Can I 
credit my fenfes? Is Julia Greville ftill un- 
married ? Has (he (t^n the infamous Roch- 
. dale in his true colours ? Does (he repent 
of her injuftice to him who has livei only 
to love her ? Does fhe at length perceive, 
that happinefs and ambition are inconfift- 
ent^ and refolve for ever, to abjure an er- 
ror, that had fo nearly ruined her peace? 
Stanley, could you indeed allure me of all 
this, (he might itiil be mine, — I might ftill 
be happy. 

But how, my friend, can we account 
for her ftrange condudl ? How can a heart 
of the fmalleft delicacy, unite itfelf with 
one that can thus lightly — thus unaccount- 
ably wander? Oh that I had never been 
bleffed with her affection, or never lived 
to deplore the lofs of it ! 

A gleam of comfort fuddenly breaks in 
on my benighted foul. I reflect, that Ju- 
lia herfelf has never allured me of a fadt, 
wjjich only from her own lips I ought to 
have believed credible. Rochdale beloved 
by Julia I My friend, it cannot be. And 
A 4 ^sx 
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yet with fuch proofs — proofs alraoft incon- 
teftable, what am I to think! I am-bewit- 
cjered, amazed, diftradted, — I can believe 
any thing, but that Julia Greville has for- 
gotten and renounced me! 

Heavens! and is there then a poffibility 
that I may have been deceived ? that I have 
unjuftly fufpe&ed her faith, whp dill fond- 
ly loves me — that I have injured, by my 
unpardonable folly, the raoft blanielefs, 
the moil admirable of her fex ? That, at 
this very moment, when fhe, believing me 
perfidious and ungrateful — reproaching 
me with my fuppofed infidelity, — accufing 
me as, the caufeofher diftrefs, — ftill gene- 
rous, ftill conftanr,' is lamenting my ab- 
fence, and wifhing, vainly wifliing for rpy 
return? — perhaps is already become the 
vi&im of my barbarous credulity. Defend 
me, Heaven ! from that maddening thought. 

But I am already dittra&ed. I rave, 
Stanley; it cannot, cannot' be. Has fhe 
not renounced and abandoned me? Has 
(he not remained unmoved by my mifery, 
deaf to my complaints, and obftinately 
filent, in fpite of my mod tender remoa- 
ftrances ? 

My friend, have compaflion on my 
wretchednefs. Write, I conjure you, write 
to your aunt, without lofing a moment. 
Hatten, and relieve me from agonizing 

tufpenct. 
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fnf pence. Learn what has fo long delay- 
ed a marriage, of the certainty of which 
we were fo well affured. 

But what do I fay ? If I have been once 
fo, may I not again be deceived ! 

I will go inftantly to Lord M — , and 
demand leave of abfence, for which my 
declining health furniflies a fufficient pre- 
text. 

Though urged by my phyficians, to re- 
turn to my native air, L have hitherto en- 
joined them filertce on that head. Can 
health of body be valuable to him vvhofe 
deadly ficknefs is feated in the heart ? 

But now thedefire of life returns. The 
feeble hope rekindled by your laft letter, 
burns every hour brighter and brighter. 
Yes, Stanley.; 'on that hope, however 
doubtful, hangs all nty earthly good. 

A bare poflibility has altered my firmeft 
refolution, never to abandon my poft, tijl 
I ftiould be no longer able to maint .-in it. 
But now, what is fame, glory, intereft ? 
they vanifh before the moft diftant hope 
of recovering, my fondly beloved Julia ! 

I go then to ,folicit per million to return 
to England, of which Lord M/s humanity 
will make me fecure. Oh, Stanley ! in 
. whs£ a difordered, what a diftra&ing ftate 
is my mind! One momeptall expedtatibn,, 
the next funk in defpondent appxttavvfarcu 
A 5 k.fe^ 
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A few fhort weeks muft terminate the 
dreadful conflift, and fix your friend the 
happieft or moil wretched of mankind. 

George Rivers. 

LETTER LIX. 
Mi/s Grevilk to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

MY deareft mother grows worfe and 
worfe. Is it poflible that, in fuch a fitua- 
ticii) I fhould think, of entering into en- 
gagements, which I am wholly unable to 
fulfil! Alas, Maria! what will become of 
me? I cannot defcribe to you the pertur- 
bation of my mind, nor the ficknefs of 
foul, and total inciff rence to 1 fe, I ex- 
perience, as ofien'as 1 review the chfmal 
prefpedts with whic^i I am furrounded. I 
tremble to think of forming a connection, 
which might one day expofe me to fuch 
killing forrow, as that which has long 
preyed on the heart of the belt of women; 
and which nothing but the aid of Heaven, 
joined to her.fupenor goodnefs, enabled 
her patiertly to endure. Al s, my friend! 
though the foul has been u fh km amid 
the ftorm of adveifity, the fVaii, the mor- 
tal habitation, is <JaiIy yielding to its cruej 
Jolence, 
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Whijft my dear parent is retired to reft, 
I have ftrolled down the fide of the river 
as far as the church-yard. It is a fcene 
that makes me thoughtful, but never me- 
lancholy.. Do 1 deceive myfelf, in believ- 
ing, that the friend of my heart will be 
pleafcd to read the filent language of mine, 
whilft ruminating befide the lowly recep- 
tacles of the dead? thofe humble manfion?, 
that flatter not their vanity, but yield moft 
important inftruftion to the living. 

" How beautifuiry folemn is the fcene 
that funounds me! The moon, rifmg 
from behind the hill, is enlightening the 
dark f roat of the venerable abbey, which 
is checkered at times by the interpoling 
branches of a fingle tree, bending with 
age, and waving flowly to. the flighted 
breath, in a kind of lifelefs fadnefs. 

" The queen of heaven now fuddenly 
unveils her radiance ; and her bright beams 
glittering on thedewy graves, ferve to in- 
itruft me in the boaftlefs annals of thofe, 
who, but for theie frail memorials, had 
long fince been forgotten. Ye harmlefs 
inhabitants of this peaceful dwelling, how 
do I envy you your fecure repofe! When 
— Oh when fhall I efcape from this dis- 
turbed, diforderly fcene, to enjoy reft, 
unbroken like yours! Contented with your 
native obfcurity, ungemle paflion$ never 
rankled in your bofom, nor d\d \\v^ *x\s>c>\. 
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feduftion corrupt your heart. Ye knew 
not to reafon, becaufe ye lad neither vice 
to d fguife, nor vanity to indulge; but 
mefkly fubmitting y urfelvesto be taught 
of God, ye were contented with the plain 
path of duty, which infinite wifdom had 
prefciibed, and thankfully accepted for 
your guide, that word cf truth, which in- 
finite gocdnefs had bellowed; Hapjy in 
your native fimplicity, ye were ftrangers 
to ihe arts of ambition and avaiice^ the 
irerjficat'.ais of pride, and the feverifh 
thi ft of fame. Your humble, labours were 
labours of love : ye have rcftcd from them, 
but they fh il not go unrewarded. Did 
y< u not reap the bit fled fruits 6* them, 
ev en wi/ilft on ear* h ? W h n ye were in 
affl'&.on, did not ()rrpath> conlble jou ? 
When in poverty, d d not liberality Tuf- 
tsin jou? When }e lai.guifhed in ficknefs, 
dd not the Alm.g!.ty himklf imcoth^our 
tec? — 

44 What means this thrilling horror that 
fteals through my veins, as 1 approach 
nearer thvfc lonely manfi ns, wh<:ereft 
the once ga> companions of m) youth? Is it 
the efieft cf ti pciftiticus tear, *,r the 
dreams cf adiii rder-d imag- nation, that 
thus agrafe my feeble fi'i me, and un- 
h nge my dfoidered mind? No; tt is the 
more for. ill: lang i ge of na;ure, that 

~/h finks from the thought cf diifolution 
with abhor lence It is that feci^^o^st* 

fuUnftmck, that watcWuV c^uX\v»c\ > *\> 
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ppinted by the wife Creator, to guard the 
myfterious paffage from life to death, which 
oppofes the rafh deed of violence, checks 
the wild tyranny of forrow, and fnatches 
the uplifted dagger from the hand of def- 
pair. 

c< I will obey its di&ates- Yet ere I go, 
let me refkft — What have I to fear from 
the diflMution of this mortal frame, or the 
Solemn pageantry of woe that furrounds 
me. When the frail tenement fhall moul- 
der in ruins, no longer concerned in the 
faie of its earthly habitation, the heavenly 
inhabitant lhall-afcend to its everlaftir.g a- 
bode^and, difincuaibcred from the fhac- 
kles cf mortality, the immaterial and im- 
mortal fpirit, p {Teffing the glorious liber- 
ty of the fons of God, (hall rejoice eter- 
nally in his preferxe, with whom is the 
fountain of life, and at whofe right hand 
are pleafuces for evermore 

" Farewell, ye n gleCted, \e filent te- 
nants of the tomb!* O that I might foon 
fl-ep in peace like you! then fhould the 
cares that perpltx, the hopes that feduce, 
an d the forrows that pierce my heart, all 
v -nifh like a dream, and be forgotten for 
ever;* 

On returnirg from my folitary ramble, 
^ found mv d-.ar mother better than for 
fcvtrr;l days p v it. Q^ r converfation na- 
turally turned oa hitn, who^ wott\v &a\^ 
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increafes that efteem, which I would give 
the world to cherifh, till it fhould become 
every thing he wifhes. Maria! how af- 
tonifhing is theinconfiftency of our minds! 
how capricious the feelings of our hearts! 
Though the name of Rivers, fcarce ever 
paffes thefe lips, to which I have enjoined 
a death-like filence on the fubject; though 
I drive to banifli him from my thoughts 
through the day, no fooner do I clofe my 
eyes, than my unfettered imagination hur- 
ries me to thofe dire fcenes, where War is . 
carrying diftrefs and defolation j where, at 
this moment, fick, wounded, dying per- 
haps, the guilty, yet unfortunate Rivers, 
deferted of- every friend, abandoned of 
every hope, is falling a vi&im to that irt- 
fatiate deftroyerof the human race. Ah, 
ungrate ! unconfeious of the worth of that 
treafure thou fcorneft, why, Oh why can- 
not 1 too forget? Why cannot I lofe either 
the memory of thy former virtues and af- 
fection, or of thy prefent ingratitude and 
perfidy ? 

Sir Charles has been abfeitt for two days, 
under pretence of indifpofuion ; but, in 
reality, I believe, to avoid thofe acknow- 
ledgments, which his late noble conduit 
fo amply merits.— —He is below, Maria, 
and fends to requeft the favour of my com- 
pany. Every time • we meet, I feel mow 
and more embarraffed. Judge, ^ h * s ' ate 



MISS GREVILLE. 15 

condudk is calculated to relieve me from 
the painful confcioufnefs with which my 
heart is opprefled. 

——Maria ! at length my fate is deter- 
mined, my piomife irrevocably given •, 
and, from this moment, I renounce every 
thought of the unworthy Rivers, and de- 
vote every fubfequent hour of my life, to 
the noble, the generous, the affe&ionate 
Mortimer. 

On entering the parlour, my former 
fufpicion was confirmed * and I was afha- 
med.to condole with him on account of in. 
difpofition, whilft |$5 looks indicated the 
moft perf.dk health. He tenderly reproach- 
ed me for paying fo little regard to mine ; 
and my mother joined him in entreating 
me to make an excurfion as far as Mrs. 
Clifford's, whom I had never feen fince my 
father's death. We did fo, and found her 
fittiigwith little Chra in her lap, whom 
fhe was teaching to read. She was in dtep 
mourning, though not in a widow's habit. 
There was a delicacy in this conduft that 
pleafcd me much. 

Her fpiri ts were fo low, fhe .could hard- 
ly fpeak without (hcdding tears; but after 
fitting an hour, (he grew fomcwhat eafier, 
and talked of her obligations to our kind* 
nefs, in the warmeft, but moft delicate 
teims. Every moment we found frefh 
caufe to admire her fine fenfe, *tA wgjtfc- 
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able manners. We took our leave, and on 
our way home, Sir Charles fent his fervant 
with an ap;>logy to Lord Cleveland, as* he 
had promifed my mother to return to din- 
ner. No fooner was he gone, than vfre en- 
gaged in a very interefting converfation j 
and the weather being extremely hot, 
walked our horfes great part of the way. 
Oa 'coming to a crofs road, which was ve- 
ry rough, Sir Charles holding the reins too 
loofr, his horfe came down in a moment 
with fuch violence, that he threw his maf* 
ter to a confiderable diftance. 

Sir Charles recovered himfelP; but, on. 
looking about, I faw the blood trickling 
from his temples. I cannot exprefs the 
horror I felt at that moment. I fprung 
from my horfe, and flew to his afliftahce. 
He treated the accident as a trifle ; took 
my hand, and tenderly preiling it between 
his, affiired me, that he felt no pain, but 
what arofe from giving me uneafinefs. 
WhiHl he was fpeaking, I faw him change 
colour, he reeled back fome paces, and 
grew fo faint, that he was forced to fup-> 
port himfelf againit a tree, to prevent his 
falling to the ground My apprehenfions 
became fo violent, and I trembled fo much, 
I could hardly ft and. Indeed, till that 
momentj I knew not how dear he was to 
me. I entreated him to fit down on the 
giafs, chafed his tempWs wvh v&$ hsuid- 
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kerchief, and fupported him in my arms. . 
In a few minutes he recovered from the 
ftupor occafioned by the fall, and, look- 
ing up to me with inexpreffible fweetnefs 
— " O Julia ! faid he, Oh my angel ! what 
would 1 give to owe to your love, what I 
receive from your companion." The af- 
fefting tone in which he uttered thefe 
words, reminded me of my fituation. My 
arm was ftill round him; 1 haftily with- 
drew it -, and, covered with blulhes, was 
about to retire to a greater diftance. He 
feized my hand, and prefling it to his bo- 
fom, " Unkind JuJk ! eried he, will you 
then leave me in tnl fituation ? Oh! fick- 
nefs, death were more fupportable than 
this conftant indifference. ,, " I am not 
indifferent, Sir Charles, replied I; my fears 
at this moment witnefs for me." "Ah, 
Julia! exclaimed he with anguifh, you 
deceive yourfelf: you fear for my death, 
but you wi(h not for my life*' 4i Good 
Heavens, Sir Charles, cried I with cmo* 
tion, furely you cannot tjiink fo, I w fh 
your life— -your happinefs. I anxioufly 
wifli to be able— to" — " O what, my Julia ! 
(gazing en me), what do you anx.oufly 
wi(h?" interrupted he eagerly. tC I w'.fh, 
Sir Charles, to — to,' — " To m ke me 
blefled — to be my wife," exclaimed he, 
tranfported. I did not retrad what had 
juft cfcaped me. This afient, iho\*%\\ \>^*- 
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haps too rafhly given, was that of my 
heart, as well as of my duty, Maria. The: 
danger to which I faw Sir Charles ^xpofed, 
awakened in my bofom emotions fo tender, 
that I almoft perfuade myfelf I have been 
unjuii, in fo long, accufing myfelf of indif- 
ference to my kind and generous benefao 
tor. The wound he received by the fall* 
proved to be very flight v and though fome^ 
uneafinefs remained from the violence o£ 
the (hock, by the time we reached Har- 
wood, fcarce any traces of it w<re vifible*-- 
The livelieft joy fpaikled in his eyes, and 
diflfufed over his countenance a gay and molt 
agreeable expreflton. On my quitting th<5 
room, he told my mother of the promife 
I had given him, and entreated her to joir* 
with him, in urging the early perform- 
ance of it. He likewife propofed to her^ 
to pay a vifit to the hot wells at Briftol^ 
which, he flattered himfelf, would have m 
falutary effedt on her conftitution. Ac 
that moment I entered the room-, ihe 
cheerfully confented to the plan, and hold-* 
ing outlier arms to embrace me, " 1 fhall 
now value health, my Julia — 1 (hall now* 
wi(h to live a little longer, fince I am con- 
fident 1 (hall fee my beloved child happy ." 
On reviewing the important occurrences 
of this day, Maria, I Jtrive to perfuade 
myfelf I have acted aright; yet there are 
moments of weaknefs, when the convic- 
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tion of reafon yields but fmall confola ribn 
to the heart. The vigour of our minas is 
fubjedt to great varieties; and, in feminiz- 
ing any queftion, circumftances at one 
time ftrike our attention, which at another 
are wholly overlooked. Hence arifes a 
degree of hefitation, in pronouncing on 
our ovtfn conduft, highly painful and per- 
plexing; and hence, at this moment, I 
experience a doubtfulnefs with refpedt to 
mine, which is diitreffing beyond defcription. 
Write to me, dearell Marta. Remind 
me of the motives by which I have been 
influenced. Say every thing you can, 
confiftently with truth, to foothe, confole, 
and encourage me, You poffefs the power 
of reconciling me to myfelf : it is a dan- 
gerous privilege, but you will ufe it with 
difcrction. 

Yours ever, 

Julia Greville. 

LETTER LX. 
Mi/s Herbert to Mifs Greville. 

London. 

YES, with truth I can applaud your con " 
du<ft ; I can fay every thing to foothe, t° 
encourage my friend. I can even fore- 
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fee, that her fate will be as far fuperioi 
in h^ppinefs to the common lot of mor- 
tals, as fhe is fuperior to them in re&itude 
and true goodnefs. 

Thofe connections, my Julia, are ever 
» the mod lafting, whofe rife is fpontaneous, 
and whofe progrefs gradual. What is the 
caufe that we fee fo few happy marriages ? 
What, but their being haftily contracted, 
from mptives of intereft, ambition, or con- 
venience alone. In forming this cpnnec- 
tion, the parties (hew a due regard to every 
circumitance, but that which is the moft 
effential of all, temper. When we feleft 
a partn r, from the difcovery of real merit, 
our fe)f-love is agreeably foothed .with the 
idea of our own penetration. His perfec- 
tions flowly and gradually develop them- 
felvts ; we have time alio to difcover his 
faults: hence arifes a juft and lafting 
judgment. Such a friend (hip is matured 
by time. The lovers adopt each others 
fentiments, their charafters in fome mea- 
sure change, and they become at once 
x mo r e amiable, and more endeared to each 
other, by the aflimilation. 

Such has been the progrefs of that ten- 
der and animated efteem, by which you 
and Sir Charles are now United. Happy 
may your union prove ! It will, it muft 
be happy ! 
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I wifh 1 could infpire you with a por- 
tion of Luc) 's admirable fpirits* I beg- 
ged her to read to me this morning, whilft 
I was dreffing, a favourite paflage from 
afermonof the Btftiop.of Chdler, which 
Ifliall inclofe in this letter, hoping that 
one day my amiable fiurnd may have oc- 
cafion to enforce the dodrine of this pious 
and elegant writer She took up the 
book, and .fixing her eyes on the gtafs, in 
a lolemn and aflfe&ed tone began— " Of 
all the wOiks of beauty and wifclom, with 
which Naiure hath adorned this lower crem- 
ation, there is ndne which ue contemplate, 
vvith fuch pleafure and admiration as a 
fine face 1 efpecially when that face is 
one's own/' I could not help fmiling at 
this fally, but judged it proper to le&ure 
her gravely on her giddinefs and levity. 
Sheiiftened with much compofure, draped 
me a low curtefy, and left the room. 
Then returning in a minute, " I proteft, 
my dear Maria, your ferious leiture put 
every thing elfe out of my head. I have 
juft got this morning a beautiful picture of 
Minerva, which mote exadlly refecnbles 
my idea of that goddefs than any I have 
yet feen. Here," continued (he, " judge 
ror yourfclf. Tell me, have ycu ever be- 
held a countenance fo ferious, yet fo pleat- 
ing ? whefe the dignity tjiat commands^ 
and the fweetnek that invites, ax^ fo 

chaircivcv^N 
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charmingly blended" She held out he:* 
pocket-book, but, inftcad of a fine paint- 
ing, I found nothing there but a mirror* 
" Adieu, deareft Julia. May your piety", 
humanity, and ingenuity, be to you un- 
failing Iprings of the pureft enjoyment - r 
When you would derive pleafure from 
being eiteemed and beloved, if degree can 
give worth to thefe afife&ions, think of 

Your 

Maria Herberts 



LETTER LXI. 

Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr. Belford. 

Grove. 

AT* length, my friend, my happinefs 
is complete, and I am convinced of my 
folly, in (hutting my eyes fo long to the 
truth. 

Julia, the gentleft, the moft amiable 
of women — Yes, Julia loves. An acci- 
dent yeiterday betrayed the delightful 
fecret, and revealed thofe enchanting, 
thofe lively fentiments, which unequalled 
modefty has hitherto concealed. 

No longer, my dear Belford, am I un- 
der the painful neceffity of ioi^ofit^on 
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yfclf continual reftraint. No longer do 
dread offending my Julia by the difco- 
ry of fentimems too tender to be dif- 
robled, too ardent to be concealed. No 
ngd does (hi decline hearing thofe art- 
's expeuion of love, which, infenfibly 
Ogling with thofe of pity, gain accefs 
iur gende heart, without alarming, or 
) greatly agitating it. Now, now in- 
ed, I can with propriety, employ for her 
d her mvth^r, thofe advantages which 
•rtuae iuppiics, or rather which Provi- 
ng commits to our care, as means of that 
ppinefs whxhit thus puis in our own pow- 
to obtain, by the proper a;,pl c; ton of us 
ts, Now duty demands, wh t inclitiaton 
vays fuggefted ; and c nvMs nits of 
nerofity, into expreffions of g :tuude> 
My fweet angel itill appears thoughtful 
d ferious, but her revive is evidently 
It of modefty, not indifference •, and 
- has loft tnat look of depreifing melan- 
oiy, which ufed to pain my very foul. 
e^confid s to me all her inquietudes, 
rticalarly thofe refpetting her much 
'ed par^n'; and if our mutual at rach- 
ait does not partake of thofe tranfports 
which youthful enthufiafm, rather than 
tied efteein, gives rife, it has all that 
ideruefs and delicacy, which fuits with 
;deity and innocence like hers, and is 
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more agreeable to the notions I have evec" 
entertained on that fubjedt. 

Perhaps you will think me whimfical^ 
when I confefs, that I fliould wifh my wife 
to feel paffion, but never to exprefs it- 
Senfibility is the moil endearing charm op 
the ftx ; but the turbulence of paffipn is 
incompatible, in mv opinion, either with 
that innate delicacy, or quick fenfe of pro- 
priety, which is infepaiable from an 
elegant and truly virtuous female mind. 

How much happinets do I promife my- 
fclf in the fociety of ft> amiable, fo fenfible 
a companion ! How delightful will be the 
talk, of ftill farther cultivating that fine 
underftanding and juft tafte, with which 
Heaven has diftinguifhed this lovely young 
creature! and who, by the mere force of 
iupte/ior talents, has fo far conquered all 
the obstacles which her late fituation threw 
in the way of her improvement, as to ap- 
pear, with fingular grace and propriety,, 
even in the moft difficult circumitances. 
But good fenfe is indeed M a fcience fairly 
worth the feven." A propos on this fubjeft. 
Though I do not wifli to fee women be- 
came learned, we certainty judge very il] 
in depriving them of fuch blanches or 
knowledge, as tend, by enlightening their 
undeiftanding, and diverfifying their ftu - 
dies, to divert their tmnds ivom thofe fri- 
volous purfuits* which \iivat\afcVj ca&va^fc. 
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their tafte, diflipate their thoughts, and at 
kft fatally influence their conduct. By 
being early taught a proper refpeft for 
themfelves, and juft notions of their own 
importance, women in general would be- 
come more refpeftable. To the want of 
this proper pride, and thefe elegant amufe- 
*| merits, much of the mifconduft, too ap- 
parent of late years in the falhionable world, 
may juftly, I think, be attributed. It is 
confequently, with the utmoft fatisfaftion, 
every friend to the interefts offociety, 
muft obferve, the fuccefsful attempts dai- 
ly made to improve the mode of female 
education * efpecially by thofe of the fex, 
whofe diftinguifhed virtue bears teftimony 
to the importance of their precepts. 

My friend's known liberality of fen ti- 
ment, allures me of the approbation of 



thofe of his 



Affe&iotiate and faithful 
Charles Mortimer. 



LETTER LXII. 

Mifs Grevilk to Mifs Herbert. 



Harwood. 



YOUR approbation, fo .v/atm\^ sir H 
pre/Ted, my deareft Maria, Yvaa affiotte& 
Vol. II. B ts» 
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me all the fatisfa&ion your friendly heart 
can wifh. 

At prefent I have need of every fup- 
port ; for my poor mother's weaknefs in- 
creafes daily, and alarms me fo much, 
that I cannot conceal my apprehenfions. 
Sir Charles kindly endeavours to mode- 
rate them ; but he is too good, and too 
fenfible, to attempt deceiving me with 
f alfe hopes, and her danger is apparent to 
every one who fees her. He is anxious 
that we (hould fet out for Briftol without 
delay ; but 1 begin to fear this will be im- 
practicable. 

Alas, IV aria! my firft and fondeft hope 
is difappointed, that of giving happinefs 
to my excellent parent ;— (he will never 
live to witnefs mine ! Ah ! fhould my next 
be alike fruitlefs ! — Should my endeavours 
to pleafe, to render happy, the man who 
is about to entruft me with his peace, his 
honour— My head runs giddy with the 
thought !~— Maria ! diftrefs has made an 
abfolute coward of me. 

Sir Charles kindly propofed, that we 
(hould again vifit Mrs, Clifford, before 
leaving Harwood, that we might concert 
together fome plan for her future eftablifli- 
ment. "Wefet out accordingly ; when we 
reached the fpot where Sir Charles's horfe 
fell, " I "/hall never pafs this way without 
Shuddering with horror, fauW^ox \!ck. &wv- 
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ger to which I faw you expofed.'* " And 
I,'* replied he with vivacity, <c (hall regard 
it as the fcene of the moft fortunate event 
of my life." -When wc arrived at the cot- 
tage, we found Mrs. Clifford, as ufual, at 
work/ but ftill fo deje&ed, that it requir- 
ed all Sir Charles's delicacy and manage- 
ment to engage her in converfation. On 
hinting his wiflies and mine, to fee her a- 
greeably fettled, fhe faid, " fhe could not 
fupport the idea of hanging a burden on 
friends fo generous, and that (he was re- 
folved to go out into the world, that fhe 
might not only work for her own fubfift- 
ence, but be enabled to-give her little Cla- 
ra proper education." She added, " that 
as (he was extremely neat at her needle, 
fhe would prefer attending on a lady to 
any other occupation." Then, with a deep 
figh, in a low voice, fhe added, " I believe 
I am qualified for a governcfs; but who 
will entruft their children to my care ?" 
1 begged her to make her mind eafy, till 
^ our return from Briftol, when we would 
be better able to fix on a proper depart- 
ment for Her, than the prelent diltrefs of 
our family would permit. 

As we returned home, '* I wifh much .. 
to know your opinion of Mrs. Clifford's 
fchemes, Mifs Greville," faid Sir Charles. 
44 1 beg you wilt teU me ^outs, &vt" fosk 
/. €i Tty no means think foVwufo ^wj** 
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for a mind in the fituation of hers/ 1 replied 
he, " other wife we might eafily continue 
her in her prefent way of life. The buftle 
of the world, I fhould fear, would prove 
equally unfavourable. But if my Julia 
would not think me too prcfumptuous, and 
already encroaching too far on the indul- 
gence, I could lock forward a little, and 
point out a fituation, which, I think, Would 
both be fuitable and agreeable, and make 
her as eafy as the rnerpory of her misfor- 
tunes will permit her to be. To fuperin- 
tend a family fo regular -and happy, as 
that which I hope will foon refide at Harr 
wood, would occupy, without fatiguing 
her ; and a heart, long broken by harfli- 
nefs and negledt, would tafte the fweeteft 
confolation, in the approbation of fo ten- 
der and indulgent a miftrefs." I bluflied, 
and holding out my hand to Sir Charles, 
" What an enchanting art do you poffefs," 
faid I, " of making one in love with good- 
nefs ! But you mull not take the whole , 
merit of this plan to yourfelf. I am flatter- 
ed to find that the fame idea occurred to 
us both at the fame moment." He ferri- 
ed charmed with this confeflion,' and the ' 
frank manner in which it was made. Sure- 
ly, Maria, tendernefs and delicacy like his, 
meiit fome return ? Yes ; I will hope, that 
the power I already poffefs, of conferring 
happincfs on this defervingVoVet, V\IV vtv- 
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creafe, not diminifli, when I have beftovv- 
ed on him the ftill more endearing name 
of Hulband. 

Though regard to decency (my father 
being only two months dead) prevents Sir 
Charles from urging the fubje<5t of our - 
marriage, I confider mjfelf fo much in the 
J'.ght of a Wife, that I make no fcruple to 
be driven about by him in an elegant little 
phaeton, which he prefented to my mo- 
ther lately, thinking the air of the coach 
too confined for her. How endeoring are 
fuch attentions! This confront intercourfe 
of kindnefs, and the thoufand proofs I dai- 
ly diteover, of his moft delicate affe&ion, 
not only confirm my eiteem, and enliven 
my gratitude, to a man whofe itudy is to 
promote my enjoyment, but render his 
company fo neceffary to it, tttat I really ^ 
tire of the hours, which regard to decorutn 
obliges him to pafs at a diitance from us* 
He generally calls about eleven, and fpends 
an hour with me, before my mother is 
ready to take an airing- It was paft twelve 
to-day before He arrived * and I could not 
help becoming extremely apprehenfive on 
account of his delay. When ) heard his 
foot on the ftairs, an involuntary move- 
ment carried me to the door of the room, 
which I haftily opened, crying, " Thank 
Heaven you are come, Sir ChwYe&X \ ^*s> 
really unhappy oa account cA ^qvjk ^5o- 
E 3 fe™^ 
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fence." " Ah, Julia ! my fweeteft, kind- 
eft love," oied he, clafping me to his 
bofom, " now, now I am bleffed indeed 1 
Now ycu can fympathize in the Tecret 
emotions of my foul, when you are un- 
happy at my abfence, and rejoice at my 
return. O, my Julia ! may it ever be 
thus! May my prefence ever enliven with 
joy thefe eyes 5 and may that tongue often 
blefs me with this fweet confeffion !" 

My mother joined us, but complained 
of fuch extreme languor that (he laid (he 
would only go a very little way in the 
phaeton i and* Sir Charles might then re- 
turn, and carry me out a longer airing, 

1 was (truck with this propofal of my 
mother's, as (he never before had gone 
abroad without me. I fufpended my cu- 
riofity, howtver, till Sir Charles brought 
her home, which he did in lefs than an 
hour. 

They both looked very feriolis. My 
mother complained of being much ex- 
hauited, and faid, fhe would try to get a 
little fleep, in order to be able to. enjoy 
our fociety at dinner, when (he hoped 
for Sir Chariest company. *' I leave it 
to you, Sir," faid (he, " to acquaint 
Julia with my wifhes, and to enforce 
the duty of complying with them. She 
has never yet difputed my commands, 
and if (he does fo on t\\\s occa£\crcv> \&v&\V 
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lay the blame on my negociator, and re- 
cal the powers with which I have inverted 
him." This fhe faid with a fmihng 
air, which but ill correfponded with the „ 
expreflion of her ghaftly countenance. 
The moment we got into the carriage, I 
eagerly demanded from Sir Charles, an 
explanation of my mother's fpeech. 
c< I need hardly affure my deareft Julia/' 
faid he, <c that her words convey the 
language of my fondeft wiihes. She in- 
treats, that you will confent to give me 
your hand, before we fet out for Briftol." 
— 4< How, Sir Charles T* interrupted 1* 
c< confent to marry before my father is 
three months dead ? Surely my mother 
could not ferioufly make fuch a propofal : 
— 'what could poflibly fuggeft fuch an 
idea ? #> 4 * My love ! my Julia !" faid he, 
with a folemn and affedling tone, " this 
is no time for thofe idle forms, which your 
fuperior mind can overlook on proper oc- 
cafions. You mull now exert your ut- 
moft refolution, and (hew me, that your 
fortitude is equal to your fenfibility. I 
will not difguife with you : your mother 
is certainly in very great danger. 4 * Hea- 
ven may a while prolong my life," faid 
fhe this, morning ; c< but I feel it is im- 
poflible I can recover. I have but one 
wifh unfulfilled i that of bellowing Julia 
upon you, and leaving \\ei \m\&*\ <&& ^r 
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teftion of a hufband, who, I know, will 
find his whole felicity in promoting that 
of my deferving child." 

I was fo greatly affedted with this coiir 
verfation, that I begged Sir Charles to 
carry me home diredly, and almoft re- 
pented having left my dear mother, eve* 
ry moment of whofe company feemed 
now unfpeakably precious. Sir Charles 
left me at the gate, and returned home to 
drefs. I ftole foftly up to my mother's 
apartment, whom I found awake, and 
greatly recruited with a foft deep flie had 
enjoyed during our abfence. I approach- 
ed her bed ; and, taking hold of her 
hand, attempted to fpeak, but burft into 
a flood of tears. 

She ftretchcd out her feeble arms^ to 
embrace me. iw My Julia ! my beloved 
child," faid fhe, " reftrain the violence 
of your forrow, which pains the heart of 
your mother. You have long feen me 
ftruggling with diftrefs, to which my 
mind, I humbly hope, was fubmiffive, 
but which was too violent for a frame 
like mine, long to fuftain. MifleJ, at an 
early age, by a blind partiality, I beftow- 
ed the affections of a tender, ingenuous 
heart, on one incapable of knowing their 
value. Thofe afflictions which defcend 
from the hand of Heaven, and whofe 
tendency is, by foftening, to mend the 
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heart, are to be regarded as bleffings. By 
mftrufting us in our own weaknefs, they 
^nder us humble in ourfelves, and com- 
panionate to the frailties of others. But 
ftofe which are the offspring of our own 
folly and prefumptiori, overwhelm us 
with felf- reproach, and plunge us in de- 
spondency. After being fo far advanced 
in the toilfome journey of life, (houldyou 
weep, my Julia, that I am now come in 
View of my quiet reft ? Would you wift* 
longer to detain me in a world, which 
has been embittered to me by peculiar 
forrow •, where reflection muft for ever 
prove an enemy to my enjoyment ; and 
where I can only look forward to the 
accumulated pains of ficknefs, forrow 
and a premature old age, the;:* conitant 
concomitant ? — rNo, my generous, my 
duteous child ! rather unite your thanks 
with mine, to that pitying God, who, "in 
compaflion to my weaknefs, is abridging 
my trial, and will bellow on me that re- 
ward in his mercy, which I could never 
claim from his juftice." Oh, Maria ! 
need I tell you how my heart bled at every 
word uttered by this patient fuffering 
faint ! After paufmg a few minutes to 
recover her fpirits— " And now, my 
Julia/ 1 faid fhe, H let me enforce thete- 
queft I fcnt you by Sir Chaiks" * 

B 5 u TtC\^ 
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" Think of the fituation in which you 
would find yourfelf, fhould Heaven call 
me fuddenly away. Refpedt for a mother 
you fondly love, would then unite with 
decency, to delay your marriage for fome 
months : and, during that period, you 
would be expofed to the ftridtures of an 
illiberal world ^perhaps to the infults of 
the moft licentious, the mod daring of 
mankind. Living alone, without fortune, 
without a relation to proteft you. — I 
fliudder at the bare idea. Comply then, 
' my beloved child, with mine, and the 
wifhes of the moft deferving, the 1110ft 
refpedtable of men. I (hall then leave the 
world in perfect peace." I took hold of 
my dear mother's hand v which I kitted 
with my tears; but almoft fuffocated 
with the violence of my emotions, I could 
only fay, " I am ready to obey you." 

She again embraced me, and, affum- 
ing a more cheerful air, u Go, my love," 
faid fhe, ** colledt your fcattered fpirits, 
and (hew Sir Charles, that this aft is your 
own, and not a conftrained compliance 
with the rcqueft of a mother, whom you 
know to be incapable of impofing either 
fevere or unreafonable commands " 

I retired, ;o give a loofe to the afflic- 
tion that overwhelmed me. Though I 
had feen, with angvnfh, the, declining 
ftate of my mother's htaYOk, Y YhA tiw« 
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brought myfelf to confider her death as 
in immediate profpedt. We naturally fly 
from what is painful ; and what can be 
more fo, than the thought of a laft repa- 
ration from thofe we tenderly Ipve ? To 
part from her at the very time when moft 
1 required her private counfel ; to en- 
gage in the cares of a family, the impor- 
tant duties of a wife; to enter into a 
world whofe dangers I had learned to 
fear, but not to fliun ; all thefe profpe&s 
funk me into fuch a hopelefs date of dejec- 
tion, that I was totally abforbed in thefe 
gloomy ideas, when I heard fome one tap 
ibftly at the door. Suppofing it to be 
Sally, I covered my face with my hand- 
kerchief, and defired her to come in ; not 
hearing her fpeak, I raifed my eyes, and 
beheld Sir Charles, who flood motionlefs, 
on feeing my extreme diflrefs. 

He had been below for a confiderabl© 
time with my mother v and growing an- 
xious on account of my long abfence, ob- 
tained her permiffion" to come up, and 
fetch me. 

His unexpe&ed appearance, redoubled 
my enrfotions. He approached me with a 
look of the moft melting compaffion, 
mixed with a certain air of anxiety, that 
exceedingly affe&ed me. . * Is it poflible, 
deareft Mifs Greville," faid he, %i that a 
profpeft, though melancholy \u \\\t\$\^x- 
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eft degree, yet fo long familiar to your 
thoughts, can thus unhinge all the powers 
of your foul ?" I attempted to fpeak, 
but burft into an agony of grief. He ga- 
zed on me for fome moments in filence $ 
then, after a deep figh, fixing his eyes 
earneftly on my face, cc Julia !" cried he* 
" is it poffible that you have deceived 
yourfelf, in the delightful confeffion'you 
fo lately made me ? Is it poffible that you 
love me not ! — that you wifli not to make 
me happy ? — that you repent ?'* u Ah ! 
do not wound me with thefe unkind fuf- 
picions," interrupted I. " I do wifli to 
make you happy — I do love— but I fear—* 
I greatly fear I am unworthy of yours/' 

" Moft amiable, moll ingenuous of 
women," cried Sir Charles, u banifti 
thofe fears which have their foundation 
only in the prefent depreffed (late of your 
mind. O Julia ! why fhould you fear ? 
You cannot be unjuft to an affedtion like 
mine 5 you cannot repay with indiffe- 
rence (he tendernefs of a man, who feeks 
your happinefs more than life ; whofe 
whole life (hall be fpent in promoting it. 
Banifti then thofe fears, deareft Julia, fo 
injurious to both. Say, you will be mine * 
Oh ! fay fo, with that gentle* that affec- 
tionate heart • and make me the moft 
bleffed of all the human race." 

itofe\ 
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I rofe$. and giving him my hand, u I 
will be yours, Sir. Charles," faid I, 
44 yours with my whole heart, yours for 
ever." 

I need not tell .my friend with what 
tranfport he received this declaration. He 
feated hinafelf by me; and after having 
footled me into a kind of melanchoiy 
tranquility, we returned to my mother ; 
who, during our fhort meal, exerted a 
degree of cheerfulnefs. highly pleaffng, 
yet deeply affedVing. I was obliged to 
retire immediately after dinner, to give 
vent to the tears which forced themfelves 
a paffage, as oftetv as 1 looked at my dear - 
mother's pale emaciated countenance. 

During my abfence, Sir. Charles told 
my mother, that though her confidence 
in his honour might prevent hej from 
thinking of fettlements at prefent, he 
wiftied to confult her with regard to thefe 
matters, and would leave a iketch of his 
affairs, and what lie propofed with re- 
fpett to my jointure, of which he beg- 
ged to have her opinion without, delay. 
After this, he entreated her to join with 
him, in perfuading me to confent to our 
marriage, as foon as a fpecial licence could 
be obtained, which he hoped might be in 
the courfe of three days. u Gracious 
Heaven!, are three days, then, all the 
time flowed me to dry u\* \5cvofe \J\\x&\ 
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tears, that have flowed fo long without 
reftraint; whofe fource ftill remains in 
my wounded bofom, and which I fear 
will never be forbidden to flow ? In 
three (hort days muft I erafe every im- 
preflion which love and grief have engra- 
ven on my inmofl: heart ?" * Ah, Maria ! 
will it then be criminal to think of him, 
who has fo long engrofled all my thoughts ? 
Muft I even forbear to accufe— to blame 
— to pity him, left compaflion (hould re- 
vive that love to which it is allied ! 

Eternal Power ! dirett and guide me ! 
Pity my weaknefs — confirm my refolu- 
tion — reilore my peace— and teach me — 
Oh teach me to forget ! T he dye is 
caft, Maria ! Your Julia is the wife of 
Sir Charles Mortimer, and with refpett 
to me, the name of Rivers is no more! 

The meffenger returned with the li- 
cence, twelve hours fooner than was ex-" 
pefted, and arrived yefterday with the 
packet, juft as we were fitting down to 
dinner. My confeious heart took alarm 
the moment it was delivered. I turned 
pale, trembled, and grew fo fick. that Sir 
Charles was forced to bring me water, to 
prevent me from fainting. u One would 
think, Julia," faid my mother gaily, 
" that this was a death-warrant, rather 
than a licence, which Sir Charles has re* 
ceived. Arc you already feviftd viv\Vv \fc- 
morfe, on account of the fettex*m>*\vvOfc 
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you are going to bind him ?" So fer 
from it, Madam," interrupted he, " I 
fufpect Mifs Greville is only itudying how 
to render them more fecure. But indeed 
(he may fpare herfelf any 'concern on 
that fcore. A kittle blind Urchin has con* 
trived to rivet them fo-faft, that I am cer- 
tain I (hall never be able to (hake them 
off." " I hope, Sir Charles/ faid I " they 
will fit fo eafy, that you will never wifh 
to do fo." 

In this manner we paffed the after- 
noon, much more cheerfully than I could 
have imagined poflible. In the evening, 
whilft my mother retired to reft, Sir 
Charles requefted me to take a walk V/ith 
him, and give him my opinion of fome 
improvements he had lately planned. 
With a delicacy peculiarly his own, he 
diverted my mind from the gloomy fub- 
je&s on which it had dwelt during the 
former part of the day 5 communicated 
a thoufand pleafing fchemes in regard to 
our future oeconomy, alked my advice 
about feveral matters that he knew were 
interefting to me, and, by the moft re- 
fined art, led my thoughts into the only 
channel which at that time could yield 
me pleafure, that of contriving means of 
conferring happinefs on all around me. 

The foothing tendernefs, and perfect 
cafe of his manner, ban\(h<t& t^waxft., 
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and ev:en dejection, from mine. We fpem 
the evening together 'with much fatisfac- 
tion-, and it was agreed, before we .part- 
ed that xtfe (hould be married next day ; 
after which, hc.fhould bid adieu to the 
Grove, and become rdy mpthqr's gueft. 
Accordingly, at' ten, this morning, the fa- 
cred knot was tied, in prefence only of 
my mother, my faithful Sally, and an 
old fervant of Sir Charles's, who has been 
with him from a child. When the- cere- 
mony was ended, this affectionate crea- 
ture came up, and kneeling whilft he 
kiffed his mailer's hand, Sir Charles pre- 
fented him with mine- 4t May God Al- 
mighty himfelf profper and blefs you both," 
faid he. " Sure I am, if your Lady be 
as good as (he is handfome, you will be 
the happieft couple in Chriftendom. Your 
blefled mother looked juft fo thirty years 
ago, and would have rejoiced to fee this 
day : but, Heaven's will be done.'' I thank- 
ed the good old man for his kind wifhes, 
" I fear, James," faid I, " I (hall never 
fill the place of Lady Mortimer: but I 
fhall always be glad to have the advice of 
fuch faithful and zealous friends of the fa- 
mily, as you are." The worthy creature 
retired with tears of gratitude in his eyes, 
blefling me for my condefcenfion. Sir 
' Charles feemed perfectly, delighted with 
what he termed my gpodaefe\o\v\& 0V1 
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Guardian ; for fuch he had actually proved 
himfelf. 

Retired to folitude and refle&ion, let 
me breathe a little, Maria, from the agi- 
tating fcenes of this day. Let me confid^r 
ferioufly of the ftep I have taken. — Ah, 
Maria ! why fhould I now confider of it ? 
Is not my fate irrevocably fixed ? Rather 
let me ftrengthen my feeble mind, by re- 
peating a thoufand time? the motives- that 
have determined my conduct. Rather let 
me appeal to that great invifible Witneis, 
who beholds the fighs of frail nature with 
eompaflion, and records in heaven as vir- 
tue, every defire to become virtuous. Ra* 
ther let me be'feech Him, to whole unerr- 
ing wifdom my will is fubmiflive, to dtreft 
the future tenor of my life * and, in the 
difcharge of my duty, to conduct me to 
peace and happinete, 

Join in this humble earned prayer, Ma- 
ria, with your own, 

Your ever affe&tonatc Friend. 
—My mother is retired to reft, and Sir 
Charles to write letters. I dare not truit 
myfelf witlrmy own thoughts, and there- 
fore take up my pen to addrefs you. For 
the ldlttime? — Yes, Maria; the laft time, 
let it trace the name of Rivers. 

Whatever may, be his lot, expofed as 
he is at prefent to peculiar danger — where- 
ever £tfe way conduct h\m •,-— wYraAfcvsx 



1 
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intelligence you may receive concerning 
him •, — henceforth, Maria, let me never, 
never hear the name of Rivers more. 

Farewell, my bed, my deareft friend. 
Would to heaven you were here, to con- 
ceal in your pitying bofom, the tears which 
force their way, in fpite of my utmoft en- 
deavours to fupprefs them! the various 
diftradlmg fears that opprefs my foul ! Oh, 
Maria! there is a gloom hangs over my 
mind, that fuits not with the name of 
Bride. Surely there is fomething in my 
nature, repugnant to joy ! — 1 hear Sir 
Charles's voice in the parlour. I will drive 
thefe difmal prefages from my heart. I 
will ftnve to meet him with that cheerful 
complacency, which is due to the bound- 
Jefs tendernefs of his. Adieu, adieu. 

LETTER LXIII. 
M\fs Herbert to Lady Mortimer. 

London. 

I PRESUME not, deareft Julia, in the 
prefent ftate of your mind, to wilh you 
that joy which is rarely, and never long f 
the lot of mortals : but, with my whole 
heart, I join in your pious, your reasonable 
prayer, that in the difcharge of your duty, 



i 
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you may tafte unfeigned happinefs and 
peace. 

Doubt not, my amiable friend, that 
this will indeed be your lot. Doubt not, 
that every ingenuous feeling of your foul 
will be awakened, by the unremitting 
tendernefs of the mod defervingof men; 
and that your fincere defire to render him 
happy, will be attended with all that fuc- 
cefs it merits. The aid of Heaven is ne- 
ver wanting to us, if we are not wanting 
to ourfelves. 

Amidft a fcene, at all times foreign to 
my tafte, and now peculiarly irkfome, 
you, my Julia, occupy all my thoughts. . 
1 tremble to think of your valuable mo- 
ther's fituation, and of what you muit fuf- 
frr, Ihould the event be what we dread. 

To watch the death- bed of a friend, is 
the raoft painful poft of obfervation to 
which we can be called. Let me conjure 
you, not to yield to the firft impulfe of 
your affedionate heart, which I know will 
lead you to watch by your mother during 
the night. A fick nurfe is the mod pro- 
per perfon for this office. But if once you 
take it upon yourfelf, your poor mother, 
like every invalid, will foon find, that no 
one can be of ufe to her, except the per* 
fon (he moft loves. 

I know by experience, how painful it is, 
to ttar one's felf from the bed of Wx\^i\fo- 
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ing, when confcious that our preferce 
there can alleviate diftrefs. But, in this 
ftate of difcipline, principle muft often * 
take place of feeling •, and on no occafion 
ought i| (ooner to do fo, than that in quef- 
tion ; fince bj conftant exertion, we may 
not only unfit ourfelves for duty, but add 
to all the fuflferingb of our friend, the an- 
guifh of felf-reproach> 

It is natural to feel exquifite forrow, at 
the piofpeft of fuch a lofs as that with 
which >ou &re threatened. But, ah! my 
friend, with what caution ought we to in- 
dulge a wiftl for aught connected witlrthia 
ever*fhifting fcene 1 Utterly ignorant of 
.what tg beft for u§ 9 or what would eonfti- 
fute our greateft poffibie happinefs, let us 
neither fmk under the pro(pe& of appre* 
bended miifortuneg, nor eagerly covet 
imagined ble&ngi, but call all our cares 
. on that Being, who alone can ordain good, 
oravett evil* give us the proper enjoy- 
ment of the one, and infpirs u§ with 
itrength to fitpport the other, 

Aflure Sir Charles of my higheft efteern, 
and very beft wifhes ; and from the friend- 
fhip that glows in your own faithful breaft, 
judge of that by which you are for ever 
united to the heart of \ 

Your 
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LETTER LXIV. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herberts 

Harwood. 

I HAVE often wondered, Maria, why 
the heart fhould continue to figh, after 
conference and reafon have given the clear- 
eft decifion in favour of any particular ac- 
tion. We are told, ci that the triumph of 
the wicked is fhort." Ah, my dear friend ! 
is not the triumph of the virtuous, too, too 
often fo? Yet let us not vilify the facred 
name of virtue : Though her triumph does 
not always laft t it is ever fucceeded by 
that quiet confeioufnefs, that felf-appro- 
bation, which better befits our nature, and 
which inward redtitude alone can infpire. 

Do not chide me, if I confe(s, that I 
have often caught myfelf, during the laft 
fortnight, repeating, with a figh, this pa- 
thetic (entence of the admirable Madam 
Riccoboni : " I am aftoniflied at the ftep 
I have taken. I tell myfelf every mo- 

I ment that I have afted rightly ; I tell my- 
felf fo, but I do not feel it. I feek for 
reafons to applaud my own conduit; I 
find them, but it i3 in my duty alone. 
Alas ! how feeble is the confolation the 

' heart derives from fuch reflections !" 
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My fpirits for fome days have been un- 
commonly deprefled. I greatly fear, Ma- 
ria, left the Miftrtfs, whom Sir Charles's 
imagination has exalted fo far above the 
reft of her fex, fliould fall, in his efteem, 
below the level of the weakeft, when he 
difcovers thofe imperfe&ions, which time 
will unfold in her durante r. 

I fear he may not be able to make al- 
lowance for thofe little peevilh or petu- 
lant humours, from which few wortien 
are entirely exempt, whilft engroffed by 
domeftic duties, or ruffled by domeftic 
cares* Ah ! ftiould he not be difpofed to 
pity thofe weaknefles he never felt, how 
fuddenly might all our hopes be blafted, 
and our dreams of happinefs vanifh ! 

Much affe<ftion, prudence, and delica- 
cy, are^ requifite, Maria, to fupport with 
dignity the chara&er of a Wife. In all 
other connexions, it is fufficient, perhaps, 
to enter fo far into the feelings of others, 
as to fhare in their joys and forrows ; but 
fo tender, fo lively ought that fympathy 
to be, which is the foul of wedded love, 
that we ought to make every fentiment of 
a hufband's our own ; catch the prevail- 
ing tone of his mind •, and not only meqt 
him at all times with complacency, but 
even check our officious zeal to.pleafe, 
when /ilence feems more conformable to 
Ms humour. We ftio\x\& cac&TOx^ qkv 
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fuch occafions, our overflowing affedtion, 
te wear the calmer, quieter femblance of 
friendship. 

I was extremely (hocked lately, by the 
behaviour of a couple, who made, (omc 
years ago, what is called a love-marriage ; 
who are efteemed people of worth by the • 
world, but, by giving way to paffion and 
humour, have loft for each other all re- 
fpeft and complaifance, and, by their 
contemptuous manner, item looks, and 
harfti expreflions, plant daggers in each 
others bofoms. 

Maria! is it poffible— is it really pofli- 
ble, that two people, who once tenderly 
and truly loved, can, in the courfe of a few 
fleeting years, become fo entirely indif- 
ferent to each others happinefs ^ fo loit to 
all ienfe of delicacy and propriety, as to 
ihew, not only coldnefs, but contempt for 
each other, in the prefence too of ftran- 
gers? I truft it is impoflible. They have 
doubtlefs miftaken, for that generous, that 
endearing affection, fome fudden guft of 
inclination, which a moment diifi pates ;— 
the dreams of youthful fancy, or the pic- 
tures of wild imagination. 1 truft and be- 
lieve, that, on no occafion whatever, Sir 
Charles or I could thus wound the pride 
and delicacy of each others affe&ion. Con- 
fcious of our own imperfefticms, I hc^fc 
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we (hall ever be ready to make allowance 
for thofe frailties that are natural, and thofe 
errors that are involuntary. 

Whether the many interefting, and 
often agitating con verfations my dear mo- 
ther has lately had with us, have affe&ed 
her health, I know not ; but every hour 
the lamp of life, which ha6 long burned 
dimly, waxes more and more feeble. In 
every moment of eafe, (he expreffes 
her perfect approbation of my condudt ; 
enumerates the virtues of Sir Charles ; and 
affures me, that (he will now quit the world, 
not only with refignation, but comfort, 
fince (he leaves me under the prote&ion of 
fo eitimable a hufband. 

If any thing could footh or comfort 
me, in the prdfpeft of fuch a lofs, it 
would be the heart-felt fympathy, and 
endearing attentions of Sir Charles, He 
watches by the bed of my dying parent ; 
he procures her every relief of which her 
prefent fituation can admit •, he gently 
wipes away the tears which (well into my 
eyes, as often as I behold the affedting 
fpedlacle of my dear mother fupported in 

-"his arms, and receiving every cordial 
from his hand ; and prefling me to his 
bofom, whilft I hang over the two moft 
dear to my heart, he affures my loved pa- 
rcnt, fhat the peace, the happinefs of her 

darling child, fha\\ be Y\\* tok£&&k^ 

care. 
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Oh, Maria J there Js a tender pleafure 
mingles with thefe folemn fcenes, that 
almoft teaches me to forget their bitter- 
nefs. 

In continuation : 

It is over, my dear Maria ! The pain 
ful ftruggle is over, and my blefled pa- 
rent flceps in peace. 1 would give you 
the melancholy particulars, but the kind- 
*ft, beft of men, infifts on my laying . 
down my pen. Ah! how ungrateful were 
I, could I difpu te any commands of his f 

LETTER LXV. * 

Mifs Herbert Jo Lady Mortimer. 

London. 

THIS moment the melancholy, though 
expected tidings of y our mother's deaih, 
have reached me. O why am 1 not neac 
to offer you the only confolatton of which 
grief like yours, at once reafonabie and 
extreme, can admit? The confolation of^ 
filent fymparhy^ and minglng tears J 

Amidft your natural, >our pious fur- 
row, for the lofs of (b ineftimablea friend^ 
let me remind my Julia, that, atherad- 
ranced years, protracted life is often bvax 

Vol II. C \ pwtt^ftjtA 
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protra&ed forrow : that though one fource 
of comfort is withdrawn, innumerable yet 
remain, After having long, poffeffed many 
valuable bleflings, fhall we repine, when 
reftoring one to him from whom we have 
received all ? Did we truly love God, we 
would not receive his correction with re- 
pugnance : for when we love, we enter in- 
to the fentiments of the beloved objedt, 
approve whatever he does, and receive his 
reproofs without repining. 

A principal fource of our impatience un- 
der our fuflferings, is that inexcufable in- 
gratitude, by which we feel much more 
ienfibly thofe chaftifements with which we 
are fometimes vifited^ than thofe bleflings 
which, are continually poured upon our 
^eads. 

The grief occasioned by the former, 
flifles that joy and fatisfadtion which the 
gofllifion of the latter ought to fupply. 
This ingratitude is the more unpardon- 
able, that we deierve the chaftifements* 
but are wholly unworthy of the blefliings. 

Thcfe general obfervations, however, 
are by % no rtieans applicable to my inge- 
nuous friend. She is abundantly difpo* 
'•fed to view, with becoming thankfulnefs, 
every blefling in her lot. May they dai- 
ly increafe ; and whilft time mall add to 
their number and value, may it gently 
ileal away every grief that oppreffes, arid 
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care that difquiets her heart! So prays 
fervently 

Her unalterable friend, 

Maria Herbert* 



LETTER LXVI. 

Hady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

V 

Harwood. 

FOR fome days paft, Maria, I have 
been too much indifpofed to think of writ- 
ing. Sir Charles having gone abroad on 
particular bufinefs, I refume my pen, to .» 
indulge the tender forrows of my heart, 
by repeating to you the laft affefting in- 
terview with my dear departed mother. 

The firft week after ©ur marriage, (he 
became fo weak* that we hardly ever left 
hen One evening, having obferved fome 
very alarming fymptoms, we were refolv- 
ed to fit by her during the night. She in* 
fitted, however, fo earneftly on our retir- 
ing to our own apartment, that we did 
fo, but had hardly left her, when' Sally 
came haitily into my clofet, and bui fling 
into tears, told me, that my mother was 
in a fit. I flew to her bedfide, and found 
her juft recovering from it, 

C % * \io 
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on hearing from me as foon as we are^et- 
tled. Adieu, deareft, beft of friends. I 
§m yours in fincerity, 

Julia Mortimer. 



LETTER LXVIL 

Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr. Belford. 

Briftol Hot Wells 

• 

I THANK my dear friend for entering 
fo warmly into all my concerns, and for 
lharing in my prefent felicity, in a man- 
ner that cannot fail to endear it. You fay 
juftly, it was not in the gay vyorld I was 
.to expeft a companion fuited to my tafte •, 
,and I mull think myfelf highly favoured 
of Heaven, in being direfted to the only 
object capable of engaging my whole heart, 
and rendering me completely happy. 

Oh Belford! I am indeed happy ; bap* 
py beyond my moft fanguine expectation, 
and far beyond my defert. My lovely 
wife is all that is fweet and engaging in 
the fofter fex, and at the fame time pof- 
feftzs an underftanding that would do ho- 
nour to the moil difiinguiftied of ours. I 
admire her fuperior talents j but 1 revere, 
almuil adore that charming modefty 

and 
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and ingenuity, which exalts her, in my 
Opinion, far above all the women I have 
ever known. 

The blind adoration of the lover, and 
the afTumed charms of the miltrefs, too 
often vanifh at the fame inftant. For the 
huflband of Julia it has been referved, to 
difcover ten thoufand real beauties, and 
graceful attractions, which, by never be- 
ing difplayed before marriage, acquire a 
double value in the eyes of him, for whom 
alone they were referved. How little do 
women confuit theii own intereft, or dif- 
cover -their knowledge of thechara&ers of 
men, who think, by indifcriminately lav- 
ifhing their attentions on all, that they will 
at leaft attach one to themfelves. Favours 
that are common, become no favours at 
all ; and a man of the leaft delicacy mull 
difclaim' all intereft in a heart, which is 
hackneyed in the arts of allurement, ready 
to admit every pretender, and entirely ig- 
norant of thofe fecret, thofe delightful 
tranfports, that attend our firft impreflions 
of that paffion, which, through life, makes 
the chief happinefs or mifery of feeling 
and elegant minds. 

It feems determined by Heaven, "that 
thofe who greatly love, muft greatly fear." 
My prefent felicity fuffers no fmall abate- 
ment, from the extreme d&Wcag^ c& toj 
Julia's health, which ha&_uatai£p?& **&&{&. 
C a fes«»- 
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fevere (hock, by her mother's death, and 
the various melancholy events of the iaft 
three months. 

Her palenefs and languor, whilft they 
awaken my fears, excite, at the fame 
time, a pity, a melting foftnefs, which I 
cannot exprefs; which binds her more 
clofely than ever to my foul, and gives 
occauon for thofe undifguifed expreffions 
of my fondnefs, that both her own deli- 
cacy and mine would have reft rained, had. 
(he been bleffed with a more confirmed 
(late of htalth. Far from being difpleafed 
with my folicitude and attentions, (he re- 
ceives them with a complacency the moft 
endearing ; and expreffes a fenfe of their 
value, and of my kindnefs, in terms fuit- 
ed to her own ingenuous heart, but fome- 
times painful to mine. 

I have brought her to this place, in 
hopes that (he may receive benefit, both 
from the ufe of the waters, and change of 
obje&s. From the laft (he will, 1 fear, 
derive lefs advantage than I could wi(h $ 
as (he declines mixing with company, and 
often tells me, that though (he would not 
impofe the leaft reftraint on me, (he never 
wifhes for any other fociety than that of 
her hufband. I need not tell you, that 
hers is dearer to me than that of the whole 
world. 
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I amufc myfelf with a thoufand agree- 
able fchemes for next winter, when 1 pro- 
pofe bringing Julia to town, provided you 
will meet us there, and be her Cecifbeo 
for a few months ^ after which, we will 
return to Hacjvood, when I hope to make 
you a complete convert to my plan of en- 
joyment: an amiable companion, an ac- 
tive life, and a country fituation. Mean 
time, may your prefent laudable purfuk 
of elegant and ufeful knowledge, be fuc- 
cefsful ; as it will add to your enjoyment 
of the future, in whatever circumftance* 
that may find you. Adieu. 

Charles Mortimer.. 

LETTER LXV1II. 

Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen Mixta- 
Stanley. 

London^ 

YOU reproach me, dear aunt, with un- 
ktndnefs, and accufe me of indolence, bc- 
caufe 1 have not given you a diftinft ac- 
count of all the places of public refort. 
Believe me, their quick fucceflion leaves 
me at no leifure, either to imprefs what I 
hear and fee diftin&ly on my memory t ;or 
to, trail font an account of them A^^cnu 

C 5 Y A* 
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I do not recollect having mentioned to 
you the lively pleafure I felt, the firft 
time I vifited Kenfington Garden. It is 
indeed a princely one, and you can at 
once enjoy there, the quiet of retirement, 
and the enlivening influence of focicty. 
Jf you quit that walk to which the compa- 
ny refort, and retire to the oppofite fide, 
you may imagine yourfelf a hundred miles 
from London * fit under the ftipde of high 
trees, and liftcn, without interruption, to 
the bleating of ftieep, and the finging of 
birds. 

This fpecies of mufic, however, is more 
fuited to Maria's tafte than mine: After 
having indulged her with a folitary walk 
there this morning, I prevailed on her to 
join our party in the evening to Bach's and 
Abel's concert-, where, if (he would be 
ingenuous, I dare fay fhe would confefe 
fte was a thoufaiid times better entertained. 

I have often feared, that when the fpirits 
of juft men and women became perfettly 
perfect, paradife would become extremely 
dull for wane of variety; but I am now 
convinced of my error. On this occafiorr, 
though perfeft harmony was the refit! r of 
tlk whole, each mtifiaan played a different 
part: frparate, each was delightful ; unit- 
ed, all was LarmoniouS 

1 went yeiiertiay to view St. Paul's, 
the mtgm&cencz or v/\k\\\* ^*H>j cb- 
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fcured by the furrounding buildings. We 

j^end^J fo the top of it by a ftaii\ which 

ypu would not have climbed to have been 

placed in the papal chair. How (hall I 

dflferibe to yon the f iehnefa and extent of 

the profpeft ? Do not think me profane, 

, if I-confefs, I was ftrongly tempted to 

ji 4 believe myfelf on the pinacle of the tertt-> 

pl%, when, looking about, I found at my 

- ' elbow,- — not the devil indeed, but a figure 

> very like one of his emiflaries, who, with 

L Ws own* and the help of his wife's eyes* 

F was eagerly employed in overlooking all thfe 

f wondrous (bene* in order to try and difc 

cover — Our houft at Shore-ditch ! 

O bleffed fetf importance ! what a cor- 
dial doft thou adminifter to the human 
heart f Truly mine is indebted to thee 
for fome of its kindlieft fweeteit move- 
ments, and therefore 1 will never f^ek to 
banifh thee thence. 

When I looked down from the curious 
whifpering gallery, on the little atoms 
who were moving belo^v in the (hape.of 
men, I was difpofed to aver, with the 
pfalmift, " that they were lefs than no- 
thing, and vanity." But when I reflect- 
ed, that the itupendous tabric I had 
then in- view, was the wnrk of fuch fee- 
ble hands as theirs, I touid hardly for- 
bear exclaiming with him on another oc- 
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cafion, €< Thou haft made man a Kttte 
lower than the angels ! M 

1 believe, my dear aunt, the truth 
lies, as commonly, between the two ex- 
tremes. * 

From a defert, fuch as London now is, 
you can expeft no 'news, but fuch as re- 
lates to myfelf , fmce, except a few re* 
lations, (and theie we do not always rank 
in the lift of interefting obje&s,) I might 
as well traverfe the wilds of AbyfliniH as 
the Park, for a fuhjeft. 

Our plans have been fadly deranged 
this week, by one of the horfes falling 
lame. My good father, with the ikili of 
a philofopher, and the confidence of a 
Chriftian, purchafed one yefterday, from 
a« celebrated jockeys but, on putting him 
info the carriage, Will perceived at one 
glance, that he was blind of both ryes. 
Bating this misfortune, he feems a beaft 
of considerable merit, and ufes all his legs 
at 'once, which his predeceflbr only did 
occafionally I ventured to rally my fa- 
ther on his (kill in horfe flelh ; but I 
found it was too delicate a point to be 
touchtd upon. Wcare nevei ib ready to 
cemmit two errors, as when we have 
committed one. Not be ng able to iub- 
mit to have our judgment called in quef» 
tion, we firft become peev fli, then per- 
verfe 9 and obftinately defend our own 
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conduft, at the ex pence of forfeiting the 
good opinion of bthers. . 
>' Tell me, my dear aunt, how you con- 
trive to fupport the uniform tenor of a 
country-life. But you are poffeffed of 
fuch a (hare, both of feligibh and philo- 
sophy, as preferves you from feeling a 
thoiifand litt^s rubs^. which diltuib and 
vex other mortals. Would you couhj 
fend me a portion of each J for, in this 
whirl of folly and diffipation, 1 "have 
much need of a large addition to my ori- 
ginal ftock. I require none to that fm- 
cere.afffecVion, with which I am 

Your dutiful and grateful niece # 
Lucy Herbert, 



LETTER LXVIII. 

Mrs. Helen Maria Stanley to Mifs Lucy 
Herbert. 

Stanley Farm. 

NOTWITHSTANDING the hurry and 
buiHe of public life, your prefcnt fitua- 
tion, my dear Lucy, will afford much 
room for obferyatioi) and improvement. 
You will \*z more fcnfibleof the charafter- 
iftical diitindion* of mankind, in the m*- 

tropolis^ 
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tropolis, than among the peafantry in the 
villages ; where great uniformity of cha* 
. radfcer. and manners muit ncceffarily pre- 
vail. 

\yith* people o( folid underftandings # 
mixing* with tlie world tends to enlarge 
and improve the mtnd - 9 to teach us to 
allow for different Fhodes of edugition, 
different coniiitutions, circumftances, and 
exanjplcs ; and, without facrificing mo- 
rality to manners, leads us, on proper 
occafions, to relax the feverity of our vir- 
tue, arid pardon in others, what we would 
deem highly culpable in ourfelves. There, 
however, a truly benevolent mind will 
ftudy to avoid every error that may have 
an influence on the manners of fociety. 
•No perfon, however obf'cure, is without 
fc little circle, of which he is the centre* 
and which relies on him for example and 
dire&ion. 

- I am happy to find, that advancing 
years have ferved to increafe my relifh 
for the q^iiet of retirement, and that re^ 
fined and inexp'icable joy, which arifes 
in the foul, from the contemplation of 
the beauties of nature. * " • 

To her fmcere votaries, Nature herfelf 
feems animated with a divine fpirit, 
which corresponds with the (entiifierits of 
ouE8 ; or rather with which ours unites 
mfwectdi fympathy. I never faw the 
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fun rife, without being confctous of an 
elevation of mind, which excited a wifh, 
emulative of the ufefulnefs, a&ivity, and 
benignity of that glorious luminary ; nor 
Watched his fetting rays, without diffolv- 
ing in tender recolledion, of fome dear 
departed v friend, whofe beautiful, but 
tranfient courfe, had left the world dark 
and fonowful; to bewail that difrral 
night to which no morning fucceeds k , .that 
departure which knows no return ! 

When I afcend a lofty mountain, and 
furvey a boundiefs profped, I thus ad- 
drefs my Maker, ic What is man that thou 
aft mindful of him ?'• Then refleding 
on his important ftation in the unrverfe, 
and on the peculiar marks of divine favour 
by which he has been diitinguifhed, I re* 
\ere myfelf as the offspring of God •, I 
abhor what is evil ; I afpire after whatever 
is noble, great, and good. ' ] 

When I repofe on the verdant earth, 
and mark the toil of the emmet, or hften 
to the fong of the grafhopper, I exult in 
the affurance, that the meaneft of all the 
works of the Creator, is not overlooked in 
his providence ; but that even the moft 
weak and dependent, are the objeds of 
his complacency, the fubjeds of his care : 
and above all, that the High and Lofty 
One, who inhabiteth eternity, n6t only 
condcfcends to beliold wittr favour^ the 
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bleffed and the :. perfect in heaven, bur the 
pious and the penitent on earthy 

When 1 mark the fmooth furface of a 
river, 1 refl.fton the illufive and treache. 
rous ilream of time, which, though in ap*- 
pearance ever prefent, ever the fame, ir 
changing every moment, and bearing us 
along in its r^pid, though filent courfe. 
The falling leaves too, that float on its 
furface, remind me of the various fates of 
the human, race. Some dance lightly 
along the Giver wave; fome afe rudely 
obitrutted in their courfe by rocks and 
(helves j, w.hilft others are fuddenly hur- 
ried down the ftream, overwhelmed by the 
tide, or engulphed in the whirlpool. 

Thus, in the country every objedt con- 
tributes either to my pleafure or improve- 
ment. As I never lofe fight of yours, my 
Lucy, permit me to warn you of an er- 
ror, into which I perceive you infenfibly 
Hide. 1 mean that of allowing jourfelf 
in the ufe of feripturepiuaies, on ludi- 
crous occafions; and, tor the fake of be- 
ing iraart, making witty ailufions to the 
Bible. 

My dear girl, every thing connected 
with the facred writings ought to be care- 
fully avoided on thefe occafions ; the 
more fo, that temptations to tranigrefs in 
this way very frequently occur v aaa that 
nothing tends mure ux wear off that re- 
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vcrencc due to religion, than this unbe- 
coming freedom with its laws, minifters, 
or inftitutions. I know my, Lucy too 
well, to doubt that a hint will fuffice on 
^)is fubjeft. 

...But- it is time to have done with this 
fermon. Adieu then, my dear Lucy- 
Study every day to correct feme way- 
ward propenfity* and to acquire fome 
mental accompli fhment. You will find 
your toils rewarded before the clofe of the 
year. Remember that evil habits be- 
come every day worfe to conquer, and 
good ones more difficult to be acquired. 
May every year bring you an increafe of 
knowledge and virtue, the only treafurea 
the truly wife will covet. 

Your affectionate Aunt, 

Helen Maria Stanley. 

LETTER LXIX. 
Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Briflol Hot W#IIfc 

THERE is no obligation I find more 
pteafure in fulfilling, than that of writing 
to my friend We had a very agrteable 
journey, and are fixe 1 in quiet lodgings 
with a private family, much to my fatif- 
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fa&ion. 1 may fay, in the language of 
Roufleau, cc My time this week has patted 
very fmoothly. I have been grave, but 
not melancholy \ peaceful, but not in- 
dolent ; penfive, yet contented'." I think 
I fhould be perfectly fo, could 1 be fecure 
of rendering happy the hufband, who 
tenderly, truly loves me, 

After all, Maria, is it not ftrange, that 
fo many of our fex fhould wifh to form 
new connexions, and plunge into addi- 
tional cares and anxieties, in a w rid 
where diitrefs is fo inevitable ? Nothing 
can account for this, but the over-ruling 
providence of that Being who formed and 
placed us here, and who renders our in- 
itindts (forgive me, O Philofophy !) more 
powerful than our reafon. 

Sir Charles has given orders for feveral 
reparations at Harwood, fo I fancy we 
fhall continue here during " 

—Powerful F|eaven, Maria I how 
ftrange is my deftiny ! Scarce can my ' 
trembling hand guide my pen, or convey 
to you the prefent tumultuous emotions 
of my heart — Did I not fay, the name of 
Rivers Was no more ! — Ah ! it is revi- 
ved; I fear for the utter deftruftion of 
my peace. 

Whilft I was dreffing for dinner, fome 
one tapped at my doer. It was Sir 
Charlds. I defired him \o cotos, \xu " I 
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have juft met moft unexpectedly," faid 
he, c * with my old fchoolfellqw and fa- 
vourite Lord Rivers, whom I have brought 
to take part of our family-dinner." 

Seeing me look furprized, as I knew 
his Lordfhip was in London when we 
left Harwood : " I have heard, Julia,' * 
continued he, <4 that this was a privilege 
fome hulbands durft not venture to take 
with impunity : but my love will never 
be found, either in her perfon or table in 
fuch a diihabille, as would make the pre- 
sence of a friend unwelcome." a I hope, 
Sir Charles," replied I, <c the prefence of 
my beft friend will always be a fufficient 
motive for endeavouring to fet off both to 
the moft advantage/* He thanked me in 
the warmeft manner for my complai- 
fance ; and my drefs being properly ad- 
jufted, led me into the parlour, where I 
beheId,-*-Q Maria ! not Lord Rivers, 
whom I had never feen, but the well- 
known, long, too long remembered fea- 
tures of his brother. 

My aftonifhment and confufion fo en- 
tirely overpowered me, that I flood mo- 
tion lefs as a ftatue. He approached, fa- 
luted me, and faid fomething, I know not 
what, in the ufual form of giving joy, 
but trembkd whilft he pronounced the 
word happinefs, 
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Fortunately Sir Charles took no notice 
at the tirfie of our embarraflment i but 
attributing, mine, as he afterwards told 
me, to this being my fir ft appearance as 
a Wife, rallied me on my filent and auk- 
ward deportment, under my new charac- 
ter. 

Suppofmg us abfoktte Grangers, he po* 
litely took the burden of the convetfation 
upon himfelf. He aflced his friend a 
thoufand quefiions with regard to Ame- 
rica, his health, his voyage, bfc. ; to all 
which he gave only fhoit and confufed 
anfwers. His deje&ion increafed every 
moment, and he feemed often fo perplex- 
ed and embarraffed, that t could not 
help pitying his confufion, tho* I thought 
1 ought to have triumphed in it. As foen 
as decency would permit, he arofe from 
table, and muttering fomething about a 
prior engagement, haltily took his leave. 
The moment he was gone, Sir Charles 
ftfked me, whether 1 had ever feen Lord 
Rivers before ? " I frequently obferved 
him," continued he, " fix his eyeis on 
you, with fuch a mixture of forrow and 
admiration as really fttrprifed me, A 
title and fortune do not ufually aflfedt a 
young man with melancholy, but hta 
former gaiety feems quite*' gone." It was 
well for me that the length of this fpeech 
left mt fome moments to ttcottc from 
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the confufton into which I was thrown 
by the .firft part of it* " 1 never faw this 
gentleman fince he became Lord Rivers," 
replied I ; ■*' pray when did he faceted 
to the title?" 

" His elder brother died about three 
weeks ago/' anfwered he, 4l by a fever f 
the consequence of a fox-chace, and fub- 
fequent debauch. Mr. Rivers having re- 
ceived a wound in his breait at the fiege 
of Charleftown, fell into bad health, and 
was advifed to make trial of the Brifloi 
waters. It is with this view he arrived 
this jnorning. We met at the coffee- 
room ; and after giving me thefe particu- 
lars, I told him, that 1 too had been en- 
gaged in a fiege, though not fo tedious as 
that of Troy % that I thought my felf the 
happieft of mortals, though 1 had forfeit- 
ed my liberty ; &nd that if he would go 
home with me, I would immediately in- 
troduce him to my lovely Helen. L real- 
ly fear," continued Sir Chailes gravel/, 
** that poor Rivers muft be much worfe 
than he will acknowledge •, for I never 
faw a man fo entirely changed.'* 

1 need not attempt putting in language 
the anguifti of my foul during this dif- 
courfe. Happily the tears that flow for 
a deceafed parent, conceal the pangs oc- 
calioned by a faithlefs lover. — Maria ! 
had be come home healthy, hap^ , ^3 * 
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elate with his good fortune, I could* have' 
felt for him the contempt due to a con- 
duct like his. But to behold him fick f 
languifhing, dejedted — perhaps flill lov- 
ing; — Oh, Maria! let me — let me fly 
from that thought! there is diftra&ion 
in it. 

Pity my weaknefs, my tender, my com- 
panionate friend. 1 know you will. 
Would to Heaven, you could teach me 
to abjure it! Would you could recon- 
cile me to myfclf, and reftore, to this 
wounded bofom, that peace which I fear 
is fled, never more to return ! Adieu. 

Your afflidled 

Julia Mortimer. 



LETTER LXX. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Briftol Hot Wells. 
MY uneafinefs increafes daily. I am 
expefed here to continual alarms ; and 
my apprehenfion, left Sir Charles (hould 
remark the Angularity of my behaviour,, 
gives me fuch an air of timidity and cm- 
barraffment, whenever the nnme of Ri- 
vers is mentioned, that I really do not 
think it can long efcope. \\\* okfet nation; 
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especially as I can never move abroad, 
without hazard of meeting him, whom 
of all the human race I wifh to jhun. 
Ah, my friend! that I (hould dread, to 
behold that face, which I have fo often 
contemplated with pleafure ! that I (hould 
tremble at the found of that voice, which 
ufed to calm every inquietude! Cruel, 
ungrateful, unpitying Rivers! May'il 
thou for ever remain a ftranger to the an- 
guifh thou haft infli&ed ! 

Gracious Heaven! what N will become of 
me? — Read — O read, Maria ! and tell me 
what am I to do? Alas! you are far 
from me. My mother — my dear inftruvSt- 
refs is no more ! I have no one tQ pity — 

none to advife me! Maria, I will not 

fee Rivers — I will leave Briftol this very 
night. May Heaven direft me ! for I 
am almoft diftracted with my apprehen- 
fions. 

Lord Rivtrs to Lady Mortimer. 

MY aftonifliment, on feeing Mifs Gre- 
ville the wife of Sir Charles Mortimer, 
could only be equalled by the mifery it 
has occafioned me. Abandoned by my 
laft feeble hope, life is become an intoler- 
able burden. Before bidding you an eter- 
nal adieu, permit me, Madam, in juftice 
to our former friendlhip, to coxiveife hivCsv 
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you a few minutes without .witnefles I 
have much to enquire, much to commu- 
nicate — Yet, alas ! it is now too late. 
Are you not — O mifery! are you not the 
Wife of another ? 

Powerful Heaven! doll thou permit 
fuch impious violation of vows made in 
thy awful prefence ! — Where then is thy 
juitice ? 

Fear not, unkind Julia, that I (hall 

ever reproach you. No: your own mind 
will better perform that office, when it is 
no longer in your power to atone for your 
injuftice: Declining health, and an ad- 
verfe climate,, joined to unceafing afflic- 
tion, will foon rid you of every pang con- 
netted with the prefence of the much in- 
jured, unhappy, yet, — ah, Julia! ftilla- 
doring Rivers. 

Maria! fince tranferibing this letter, I 
am become more calm. Is it not enough 
to have abufed my confidence, defpifed 
my tendernefs, abandoned me to forrow ? 
— muft he add infult and reproach to ex- 
ternal regret? Ah ! let him reap the fruits 
of treachery and dilhonour.— What would 
he enquire ? — what can he communicate, 
that can obliterate the remembrance of 
the pafl?— and what is now the pad to 
me i — Yes, I am the wife of bir Charles 
Mortimer * the guardian oflv\& honour and 
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my own ; and I will hold more valuable 
than life, the facred depofit. Yes, my 
refolution is unalterable ; I will never 
confent to fee Lord Rivers more. I can- 
not bring myfelf to write to him ; but 
furely my filence will fufficiently evince 
my difpleafure. 

Oh, Maria ! friend of my fecret foul ! 
why are you not here to fupport me ? 
Where is the peace that accompanies vir- 
tue? What, at this dreadful moment, is 
confeious reftitude to me ? My heart is 
torn by diftrading paifions. My feeble 
leafon juft ferves to point out the horrid 
precipice en which 1 Hand, but not to 
calm the -tempdi, or guide my feet to 
fafety. Eternal Fountain of light and 
purity, vouchfafe to aid thy feeble crea- 
ture, in this hour of danger and darknefs ! 
Let that voice which outrageous elements 
obey, calm thefe tumultuous pnflions, and 
teach them to accord with my will ; 
which, in fpite of die frailty of nature, 
thy mercy is inclining to what is good. 

Upon fecond thoughts, Maria, I will 
write to Rivers, Not, however, to re- 
proach him,* but to prevent the pollibili- 
ty of his conftruing my filence into a con- 
tent to fee him : that profpect now would 
be worfe than deith. I do not compre- 
hend the meaning of his expreflions ; but 
I (hall be at no pains to v/£\^i\ \\\<tm* 

Vol. II. D Yv\* 
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Hs a<ftions fuffifciendy develope his 
character. He is unworthy of my efteem. ' 
But 1 will not difcover to him that pity 
which I cannot avoid feeling for him. 
Surely, Maria, his bad health, deprefled 
ipirits, and a mind lb ill at eafe as his let- 
ter befpeakc, defeive commiferation? 

Lady Mortimer 4o Lord Rivers. 

There was a time, my Lord, when cer- 
tain explanations might have been defir- 
able, and faved me much pain. That 
time is paft ; and the retrofped of your 
own conduct, will Tufficiently account for 
mine. I muft therefore requeft, my Lord, 
that you will take no more trouble en 
this fubjett. To avoid the necefiity of 
refufing your vifits, and returning your 
letters, I take this opportunity of alluring 
your Lordfhip^ that neither of them will 
lor the future be received by 

Julia Mortimer* 

Ah, IVaria ! what a ftile is this ! how 
unlike that with, which I ufed to addrefs 
Rivers! Though i am fixed in my refo- 
lutions, I fear I have been too harfh in ex- 
prcfiing them. Heaven is my witnefs! 
though I blame, defpife, renounce — I 
would not hurt him. Too well do I 
kr.ov/ the wounds infU&ed by the inve- 
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nomed (hafts of reproach, to give to any 
human heart, a pang like thofe mine has 
lately experienced : too well do 1 know, 
that, from thofe we have once fondly lov- 
ed, unkindnefs becomes doubly cruel, 
doubly afflicting.— Unkindnefs ! how fo- 
reign to my nature! how far from my 
thoughts ! Oh, Rivers ! though thou haft 
wounded this bofom in the moft tender 
part,— perhaps mortally ; — never, ah, 
never can I be unkind to thee !— But this 
theme is unhealthful to my peace : let us 
quit it, Maria. Your gentle heart will 
pity weaknefs you never felt, when you 
refteft, that it is the confequence of mife- 
ry, of which, I truft, you fhall never be 
able to form an idea. * Farewell, my 
molt amiable friend. 

Julia Mortimer. 

' LETTER LXXL 

Sir Ch.irks Mortimer to Mr. BdfonL 

Briftol Hot Wells. 
WITH whatever rehiftance, Belford, I 
make the m .rtifying confeflion, it is too 
true, that I begin at laft to be convinced, 
that Jailing happinefs is. unattainable o>\\ 
taith} and -thai the complauas to ofcvefc 
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repeated, both by the divine and the 
moralift, concerning v tht imperfedtion of 
all fublunary enjoyments, are neither the 
peevifh murmurs of difappointment, nor 
the gloomy prefages of ftlperftition, but 
the iober dilates of truth — the, fad con- 
vidtions of experience. 

' In my lail-I acquainted you with my 
apprehenfions on accoujit of my Julia's 
health. Would to Heaven I could fay 
they were removed ! Alas ! every day 
increafes them. 

Eefides the palenefs and laflitude I for- 
merly mentioned, her dejedtion of fpirits 
is again returned $ and there is fomething 
in her whole manner — an abfence — , a re^ 
ftraint — a timidity, which .1 cannot put 
in language, and the caufe of which I 
vainly endeavour to penetrate. 

Heavens, Belford ! could I have be- 
lieved it pcffible, that after obtaining the 
hand of Julia Greville, I fhould yet be 
unhappy ! If hope delayed makes the 
heart fick, hope entirely difappointed 
cannot fail to overwhelm it with anguifh. 
Perhaps, wuh a cenftitution fo extremely 
delicate, the mind, may be proportion- 
ably affedted, by the diforders of the bo- 
dily frame. I have a thoufand apprehen- 
fions on her account, which it is imj)oflible 

always to reprefs. When I queftion her 
about her health, (he anfcw* oTvVj.by. 
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tears-, and I am convinced (he conceals 
her complaints, from the fear of diftrefling 
me You may believe this convidt'on only 
adds tendernefs to the compafli >n her 
uneafinefs excites, and impatience to my 
anxious wiflies for its removal. 

From whatever caule that uneafineft 
proceeds* it is altogether out of my power 
to relieve it, as (he perfifts in denying 
that (he is indifpofed. 

Her extreme penfivenefs, and love of 
retirement, have fometimes led me to 
fear, that fomething hangs oft her mind, 
which (he does not chufe to communi- 
cate to me. On hinting this, and gently 
chiding her for her reierves, (he bluftied 
exceiiively, and told me with her ulual 
fweetnefs, that I might be aflured (he 
• would never conceal any thing from me, 
which was likely to give me pleafure. 

I ought to entreat your pardon, for 
continually harfaffing you with my dif- 
treffes : but the comfort I derive from 
your fympathy, naturally impels me to 
ftek it. I know not of what to complain, 
but I feel 1 am far from being happy. I 
tremble to difcover my own uneafinefs, 
left I (houU augment that of my wife, 
with whom, for the firft time, I am un- 
der the painful neceflity of diffembling. 
—A little ume, I truft, will remove this, 
irkfome idxmnt, and reftotfc Vvt^lcv, \& 
D 3 twj 
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my love, and peace to her anxious huf- 
band, 

And your fmcere friend, 

Charles Mortimer. 



LETTER LXXII. 

Lady Mortimer to Mi/s Herbert. 

Briftol Hot Wells. 

I have fent the letter, Maria. I could 
not alter N the ftyle of it, without danger of 
betraying to Rivers the diftrefTed flatc 
of my own mind, or the too tender con- 
cern which I greatly fear I am ftill dif- 
pofed to take in his. I have juft been pe- 
rufing his ftrange myftcrious letter. Ma- 
ria ! what can he mean by my injuftice, 
— my violation of vows made in the pre- 
fence of Heaven ? Ah ! has not his per- 
fidy entirely cancelled them ?— But it is 
ever thus with thofe who offend. Alike 
unable to vindicate their proceedings; or 
fupport felf-rcproacli, they add injufticc 
to cruelty, and thinlc to leffen the blame 
due to themfelves, by throwing part of 
that blame on others. How mean, how 
difingenuous fuch a conduit ! 

In continuation : 
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Alarmed with the moft cruel, molt 
frightful fufpicions, agitated with con- 
tending tumultuous pailions, 1 mnft fly, — 
my friend, from a place, where I tread 
on fnares, where I am furrcundcd with 
dangers on every fide. Maria ! I am 
tempted, at fome moments of peculiar 
weaknefs, to think 1 have been too haity ; 
to think there is a poflibility that he— . 
that Rivers may have been, betrayed— 
jmay (till be — Oh Heaven ! — may ftiil be 
innocent.— -—But no : my weak heart 
blinds my underftanding ; it is — it is im- 
poffible. 

At twelve this morning, when Sir 
Charles ufually fpends an hour at the coP 
fee-room, I was fitting at work in the 
parlour, when the door opened, and Lord 
Rivers was announced. I rofe to receive 
him, but was fo overcome with terror 
and furprife, that my fight forfook me, 
and I ftaggered towards the window, 
againft which I leaned for fupport. He 
threw himfelf into a chair near me. I . 
trembled violently. After fixing his eyes 
ftedfaftly on me for fome time,heclafped 
his hands in an agony together, and 
burft into tears. Never, never, Maria ! 
(hall I forget that dreadful moment.— 
There was fomething terrifying in the 
violence of his emotion. 

D4 kSxtx 
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After a few minutes of profound fi- 
lence, again raifing his eyes to me with 
a loo.x of the moft piercing anguiih — " I 
have fupported your unkindnd's, your inr 
conftancy," faid he, " but I cannot exifl: 
under ^he burden of your con tempt. — Ju- 
lia! what have I done to defcrve it? — I 
came to demand frcm you an explanation 
of your myiterious, your cruel conduft. 
— I came, in fpite of my former refolution, 

to load you with reproach. But Oh, 

Heaven ! what do I behold ! — pale, feeble, 
dejected, — the image of defpondent me- 
lancholy, inftead of bridal joy ! What 
arn 1 to think ?— I am alarmed — 1 am 
diftradted. Eternal Power ! fliould it 
be fo? Ah, Julia! — too, too rafh. I 
fear— I greatly fear, you have deftroyed 
your own peace, whilft Unjuftly facri- 
ficing mine." 

At that moment, I heard Sir Charles 
talking to fome perfon in the hall I rofe 
from the chair on which I had funk 
down during this fpeech * and, more dead 
than alive, with as much ftrength as I 
could cplleft, .endeavoured to reach the 
door. Lord Rivers ftarteel up, and, with 
a frantic air, fnatched my hand, which 
he eagerly kifled, and then hurried down 
flairs. With much difficulty I reached 
my own apartment. Without knowing 
where I was, 1 threw rn^feW. oivv^^d^ 
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and gave a loofe to the agonizing forrows 
of my heart. Fortunately the perfon 
with whom Sir Charles was engaged, 
detained him for a few minutes. When 
he came up, my diftrefs was but too 
vifible. He inftantly perceived if, and 
tenderly enquired after my health, tC In- 
deed, Sir Charles," faid I, * c 1 do not 
think Briftol agrees with me ;. and as* I 
long to be fettled at home, you would 
make me happy, if you would think ©f 
returning immediately .*' t4 My deareft 
life," vreplied he, with kindnefs that pierc- 
ed me to the foul, " you know* I live 
but to make you happy. And though. the 
houfe at Harwood is not yet in order for 
receiving company, L will write imme- 
diately to Mrs. Clifford,, and reqiieft the 
favour of her to fee things put in fuch*a 
way, as may accommodate us-, and when 
there, my Julia may. crder matters ac- 
cording to her own tafte; 

44 But come, my love,'* continued he, 
preffing my hand between his, a you* 
mull not give way to this continual dejec- 
tion. Could the parent you thus unceaf- 
inely deplore, behold her darling child, . 
indulging herfdf in folitary grief, im- 
pairing her delicate conftitution, and giv- 
ing a thoufand anxieties to> the heart of 
her fond hufband, it would '\Tvtw\r$v .^sk. 
felicity of heaven itfelf. 0\ ray\&>»\ 
D 5 -v** 
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you cannot imagine how much I fuffer 
' from feeing the friend I efteem, fo ftrange- 
ly, fo unaccountably changed. Let me 
not alfo fee the miftrefs of my tender af- 
fe&ion — my companion — my wife, over- 
whelmed with forrow, and infenfible to 
my apprehenfions on her account." 

Every word of this fpeech ftruck a dag- 
ger to my confcious heart. Ah, my friend, 
were Sir Charles left amiable, I fhould be 
left unhappy. He conitantly urges me to 
go abroad, alledging, that retirement in- 
creafes my deje&ion. Whither can I go, 
Maria, that I do not carry in my bofom, 
the arrow that poifons all my enjoyment, 
that has mortally wounded my peace ! 

Every hour increafes my uneafinefs, 
and confirms my refolution of returning 
home. As Sir Charles wiflies to furnifh 
Harwood in the mod elegant manner, he 
begged me fo accorrpany him this morn- 
ing to a fale of china juft arrived from 
India, and which was faid to be remark- 
ably beautiful. Scarce were we feated, 
when Lord Rivers entered. Sir Charles 
flew to. him with the affecftion of an old 
friend, and invited him to -take a' chair 
between us. The company being nume- 
rous, engaged his attention, and prevent- 
ed him from obferving the extreme per- 
plexity into which we vjtxfc both thrown 
by this circumftance. Tte W^ \?MWi- 
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diately commencing, Sir Charles appeared 
defirous of obtaining my opinion of feveral 
articles he wifhed to purchafe : but the 
diftra&ion of my mind made me fo in- 
attentive and abfent, that he could not 
help remarking it ; and at the fame time 
obferving I looked very pale, anxioufly 
enquired whether I felt any uneafinefs. 
This unlucky obfervation increased my 
confufion ; and by drawing the eyes of 
Rivers upon me, covered me with blulhes* 
I anfwered Sir Charles, that the room 
felt very hot, and, as I difliked a croud,, 
if agreeable to him, I fhould* wifh to 
return home. He looked at his watch,, 
and then recollefted, that he was obliged- 
to meet a gentleman at the coffee-room juft 
at that hour, on particular bufinefs ^ " but 
I hope," continued he, a Lord Rivers 
will have the goodnefs to attend you 
home, and make us happy, by fpending 
the day with us." My colour again 
forfook me, on mention of this propofah 
After a little hefitation, he replied, fixing 
his eyes on me with a look that feemed to 
claim my acknowledgment, " that he was 
forry he could not accept of the kind in- 
vitation, being already engaged." <c We 
muft not then detain you," added Sir 
Charles, "you will fcarcely have time to 
drefs." " I lhall not dine till very late^ 
replied he, " and fhall firft. do rcv^feM \te. . 

1 
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honour to conduft Lady Mortimer home." 
I was fo confounded, I knew not what 
anfwer to make. We fet out, and Sir 
Charles prefently left us. Neither of us* 
uttered a word : our confufion and per- 
plexity increafed every moment. It oc- 
curring to me, that my milliner lived 
within a few doors, I refolved to call there. 
As (he let lodgings, it might appear to 
Riviers that I was going to wait on fome 
lady, which would prevent him from ac- 
companying me. But fhould he even 
fufpedt it was a pretence for getting rid of 
him, any thing was more tolerable than 
the dreadful filence occafioned by our 
confcioufncfs, and the prpfpeft of being 
again under the neceflity of feeing him 
without witneffes. I told him with a' Low 
and faltering voice, fufficient to betray the 
purpofe I meant to conceal, that V could 
not think of encroaching on his time at 
prefent, and would ftep in before^ dinner, 
and call on a lady who lived hard by. He 
made no anfwer, but, after attending me 
to . the door, with a heavy figh, took his 
leave. I was fo ill, I was obliged to beg 
a little hartftiorn in water. 

On coming home, I found Sir Charles 
had already returned. He exprefTed 
much furprife at my being fo long in ar- 
riving ; and afked me, with a look and 
manner peculiarly eatneft^YtfX \ Wl Aa\» 
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with Lord Rivers ? I felt extremely em- 
barraffed ; but following my fixed refolu- 
tion, of never deviating from truth, 1 told 
him, (as I had done Lord Rivers,) that 
being unwilling to encroach on his time, 
I had ftept into my milliner's, to prevent 
him from thinking it neceffary to attend 
me home. Sir Charles again remarked the 
afionifhing change on the character, as 
well as appearance of his friend. " 1 am 
ienlibly mortified," continued he, " to 
find a perfon I fo highly valued, and with 
whom I was accuitomed tb fhare every 
thought, fhewfo little defire to renew that 
intimacy which afforded us fo much plea- 
fure in the earlier part of life. He behaves 
to me with a coldnefs and reftraint, which 
I cannot poflibly account for ; no difgufts 
nor mifunderftandings having ever taken 
place between us, and we have not met 
for five years paft." 

I was quite unable to make any reply, 
and the fubjedk dropped. In fpite of eve- 
ry endeavour to be chearful, my fpirits 
became fo exceedingly depreffed, that I 
could hardly reftrain my tears, as often ' 
as Sir Charles f poke to me. This did not 
efcape his obfervation. He took hold of 
my hand, he exprefled the moft tender 
folicitude about my health, and preffing 
me to his bofom, " My Julia, my iove," 
{aid he, u tell me I conjure ^owXsWto^ 



86? MISS GREVILLE. 

does any thing give you uneafinefs ? is 
there any thing I can do to make you 
happy ?" Quite overcome by his tender- 
nefs, I threw my arms round his neck, 
and hiding my fears in his bofom, — " Oh, 
you are too good !" exclaimed I, " I do 
not deferve fuch indulgence, indeed I do 
not." — He would hear no more, but pre- 
fently changed the fubjedt. 

Maria ! 1 am often tempted to think, 
like Arafpes, that I have two fouls ; one 
to admire, revere, efteem Sir Charles; 
and * another to pity, to pardon, to com- 
mifcrate — almoft to love the unhappy, 
though guilty Rivers. 

Sir Charles propofed carrying me out 
an airing in the evening. We had hard- 
ly gone a mile, when we faw Lo^d Ri- 
vers returning flowly home on horfeback, 
without the flighteft alteration in his drefs 
or appearance. On feeing us, he quick- 
ened his pace, and rode haftily pad the - 
carriage, without taking any other notice 
of us than a flight bow. . Sir Charles fixed 
his eyes on me for fome moments, then, 
after a paufe — " This behaviour of Rivers 
is fo unaccountable," faid he, " that I real~ 
ly don'^t know whether I ought not to 
demand an explanation of it ?" 

— '* For Heaven's fake, Sir Charles," 
faid I 9 (wholly thrown off my guard by 
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this unexpe&ed propofal), "do not take 
any notice cf it.*' 

Confcious of the eager and imprudent 
manner in which I hacTpronounced thefe 
words, I threw my eyes on the ground, 
and remained ftupified and nbafhed. Sir 
Charles feemed fenfibly ftruck with them; 
immediately quitted the fubject, and 
through the remainder of the evening, ap- 
peared thoughtful, and even deje&eck 

Maria! advife me, without delay, 
what condudl I ought to purfue. This 
reftraint, and continual anxiety, I am ut- 
terly unable to fupport. A confeiouinefs 
like that of guilt, haunts me where-evtr I 
go. The kindnefs of my hufband adds 
remorfe to my inquietude ; and I regard 
him with jealous fear, and timid appre- 
henfion, initead of tender confiding affec- 
tion. 

1 have this moment received your con- 
folatory letter. Forgive me, gent I eft, beft 
of friends, forgive me, for involving you 
in difttefs, which even your fympathy can 
hardly alleviate, and for which there feems 
no remedy. — Yet why do I fay fo? The 
human frame cannot long fupport the in- 
tolerable anguifh of a wounded fpirit. 
There is a remedy — perhaps not far dif- 
tant, which (hall remove every affliction 
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from the hopelefs bofom of your diftrefifed 

defpunding friend. *, ■ 

Julia Mortimer. 

LETTER LXX1II. 
Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr. Belford. 

Briftol Hat Wells. 

EELFORD! I am mod miferable. 
Some iecret forrow preys upon the mind 
of my Julia, which (he feems unable to 
communicate, and the caufe of which I 
cannot divine. v Were (he !efs ingenuous, 
lefs nobly fincere, by thofe arts, too well 
known to many of her fex, (he might con- 
ceal her anguifh,and impofe on a huflband, 
over whom (he knows her influence is un- 
bounded. But art is. abfolutely incompa- 
tible with her charadter ; and though un- 
able to make me the confident of her dif- 
trefs — perhaps unwilling to add to that (he 
fees me fuffer, (he fcorns, by the unnatu- 
ral affectation of eafe or cheerful nefs, to 
purchafe my peace, at the expence ot her 
own ingenuity. 

Moil amiable, moft exalted of women! 
how does thy fupcrior virtue rife in my 
e/limation, by every new light in which 
thy character is placed! 
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To you, Belford*— to you the friend, the 
confident of all my thoughts, I will con- 
fefs, that jealoufy, the moil tormenting 
of all diabolical pafllons, has fometimes of 
Jate found accefs to my heart*' — Do not 
mifunderttand me. I would as foon fuf- 
pect an angel from heaven as my Julia, of 
any thing that could in the flighteft de- 
gree reflect on her honour. No, Belford ! 
it is of her affettions alone that I am jealous. 
It is of that preference, fo effential to the 
happinefs of a hufband, of which at times 
lam doubtful — alas, my friend! which I 
am now almoft convinced I never have 
poffeffed. . 

Efteem gratitud e ■ complacency, 
thefe are fentiments by which that heart 
has been a&uated, which I fondly hoped 
I had iufpired with love. That tender af- 
feftion, which I have coveted as the firft 
of 'bleffings, has doubtlefs been beitowed 
on another, who either has been infenlible 
of its value, or ungrateful for the ineltim- 
able gift. — A little lime will better enable 
me to difcover the reality of thofe circum- 
- (lances on which my fufpicions are found- 
ed, and confequentljf to give you a dif- 
tintt account of the particulars. At pre- 
fent my thoughts are in fuch confuiion, 
that the talk is abfolutely impracticable. 

When I reflect on the diflke— almoft 
averlioi}, which Julia at firft. ku^dv^ 
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the thoughts of marriage •, when I review 
her whole behaviour, her deep and iettled 
melancholy, her ftifled lighs, her frequent 
tears — that letter which caufed fuch vio- 
lent emotions in her artlefs bofom; above 
all, the piercing anguifh with which (he 
one day exclaimed, — * 4 O, Sir Charles! 
for your own fake, for mine, do not urge 
me to a Hep which i ma> for ever repent/' 
•— Belford, my friend ! it is too, too plain, 
the wretched Mortimer has deceived him- 
felf — has believed that heart his own, 
which was already in poJfeflion of another. 

No grief can equal that ( which preys on 
my foul, which affords no room for com- 
plaint, and hardly admits of hope. Ycair 
lympathy, Belford-— your fmcerc com- 
panion I know will be mine. 

Feeble, alas! is the aid even thefe cati 
ac prelent afford to the wretched 

Charles Mortimer. 

..*. ■- -« * --^ w-^ A . -^ w-j M . fc% tmmt M* fcfc tm^ if ^ 

*T* ^ %**W W^ % m 'W w ^ ^' '9 **%* ' ¥ ^^^^ 

LETTER LXXIV. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Briftol Hot Wells. 

WHAT, my friend, will become of 

your unhappy Julia! My increafing .re- 

Jlraint, which 1 cannot ftukfcoff, is per- 
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ceived by my hufband. I fear too, he fuf- . 
pe£ts the real caufe, though his unequalled 
delicacy prevents him from giving the 
moft diltant hints of that kind. He fighs 
often, but always endeavours to itiflehis 
fighs. He really looks ill : there is a cer- 
tain languor in his whole appearance that 
touches me to the foul. La ft night he 
was hot and reftlefs, and ftarted fo vior 
lently at one time, that he awaked me. 
On my anxioufly enquiring the caufe, 
<fc Do not be uneafy my love," faid he, 
€c it is nothing but a horrid dream that 
frightened me/' Some time after, hav- 
ing dropped afleep, he muttered feveral 
things, which I could not diftindtly hear. 
But one time he faid plainly, " Yes, (he 
loves me— fhe is incapable of dec eit — flie 
is virtue itfelf." Again — " Ah! if it is 
fo — Heaven knows I pity thee !" 

He has feveral times introduced the 
fubjedt of Rivers ; enquired where I firft 
ikw ham •, how long it is fmce we were ac- 
quainted ; and exprefTed much furprife on 
learning, that it is only three years lince he 
was a frequent vifitor at Harwood. I 
ftrove to anfwer all his enquiries with calm- ^ 
nefs and eafe ; but my heart throbbed fo 
violently the moment he began the con- 
verfation, that my very endeavours to 
appear compofed, only increafed my per- 
turbation. J felt fuch a paui£u\ cow(c.\c^- 
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nefs, that I had not courage to renew the 
fubjedt of returning home; but, on bis 
exprefling great uneafintfa on account of 

. my delicate healrh, *• I really believe, Sir 
Charles," faid I, u we fhould be both bet- 
ter at home ; and fince you are fa good z% 
to comply with every wifti I form, do not 
think me unreafonable, if 1 prefume fo far 
on your indulgence, as to entreat you will 
order matters fo, that we nuy fet off for 
Harwood to-morrow. Sally is very ac- 
tive," continued J, " and rather than re- 
main longer here, I will myfeif affift her in 
preparing for bur journey. I begin to 
think, you fpoil me with care; and that if 
I were more attive, and lefs indulged, 1 
fhould be more rtout and healthy?' 

Sir Charles looked aftonifhed at the 
fuddennefs of my resolution, and the ear* 
ncftnefs with which I urged my requell. 
But, without making any comment upon 
it, he went away, faying, he would fend 
tip Sally to receive my orders, and give 
James his without detay. +. 

I g<5 then to prepare for that journey, 
which will condurt me to the fcene of my 
carlieil happieit days. Alas!' few, very 
few of the latter have been my portion* 
What will be the colour of thofe that re- 
main, is only known to Heaven I I truft 
no voluntary offence of mine, will ever 

cloud their afpett w\ih tte %\ootwj ttv&de* 
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of remorfe or fliame. Whilft we are in- 
nocent, Maria, we may be unhappy • but, 
without guilr, we never can be completely 
miferable. 

Yours inviolably, 

Julia Mortimer. 

LETTER LXXV. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert, 

Harwood. 

I AGAIN addrefs my beloved friend 
from Harwood. Every object here wears 
the face of contentment and peace: Ob, 
why does not my heart correfpond with 
their fiient, yet eloquent language ! 

Mrs, Clifford was waiting to receive us: 
tears of grateful joy fpoke her cordial wel- 
come. Sir Charles, ingenious in planning 
little fchemes for my amufement, ordered 
the phaeton the evening after we arrived, - 
and drove me round the park, through 
which feveral fine walks had been cut ; 
which being done fo fuddenly, and 
with fuch good talte, give tothefe delight- 
ful (hades an air of en hantment. 1 ftrove 
to exprefs the pleafure I ought t>feel; 
but my lips and heart were at variance.— 
How painful is reitraint, how vtito^cfc*.- 
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able "difguife, to an open and ingenuous 
mind ! Thcfc fe lings are not more new, 
than hateful to mine. 

Maria! I am ev ry hour more and more 
miftrable. — I could iuflfer alone, but can- 
net fupport the thought of involving others 
in my wretchednefs. Sir Charles, the 
kind, the generous hufrand, whofe whole 
ihidy is to make me happy, is himfelf a 
victim to my imprudent attachment— or 
rather unfortunate deftiny. Sometimes I 
think he penetrates into my very foul, 
pities its diftreffes, and approves its refo- 
lution. He gazes on me till the tears fwell 
into his eyes, then clafping me to his bo*- 
forn^ repeats with energy. — a Oh, my ex- 
alted Julia! how I love, how I revere 
you !" At others, penfive and deje&ed, he 
labours to conceal his inquietudes-, but they 
prey upon his heart. Every attempt to 
banifh the appearance of melancholy, only 
betrays the lurking forrow. 

Every thing feems to confpire for my 
undoing. Seeing me lock extremely 
ill, Sir Charles urged me to take an air- 
ing with him in the phaeton this morn- 
ing; and, for the fake of variety, propo- 
fed_ going on the high road. I confented 
to accompany him, but my fpirits were 
t fo deprefled, that I could hardly fpeak. 
He fupported me with his arm, fpoke to 
memth much tendemtfe-, ' ^ett though^ 
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by his looks, he feemed to reproach me 
with ingratitude. He gently chid me for 
yielding to my affliction, and reminded 
me, that as his whole happinefs dep-nded 
on feeing me happy, I ought, for his fake, 
to ftrive to banifh a dejeftion, which, as 
it had a great influence ort the prefent 
weakly ftate of.my r health, might increafe, 
by indulgence, to a dangerous extreme. 
At this moment, Robert, who attended 
us on horfeback, obfervmg fomething 
wrong about the carriage, begged Sir 
Charles to flop, till he ihould ride on to 
the neareit houfe, and procure fome ailifl> 
ance. A cottage, among trees, being 
hard by, the fervant rode up to it ; and 
having borrowed a hammer and nails, 
returned, with a country man, whom 1 
prefently recolledted to be William, Lord 
Cleveland's game-keeper, to whole hof- 

- pitality I had formerly been fo much in- 
debted. 

The honeft clown teftified equal fur- 
prife on feeing me, and begged Sir Char- 
les to ftep with me to the cottage, whilft 
the carriage was mending, where he was ^ 
fure Margery would be overjoyed to fee 
me, and give me the beft (he could afford. 
1 wifhed to decline honeft William's invi- 

- tation; but Sir Charles would not permit 
me to remain in the chaife, and, giving 
me his arm, conducted me tovmd&xJcsfc. 
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houfe. Imagine to yourfelf, my dear Ma- 
ria, what I felt at fight of that well known, 
fpot, and the recolleftion of the circumftan- 
ces which firii brought me acquainted with 
it. Indeed the effect produced by thefe was' 
fo violent, that I became quite lick, was 
feized with a fit of trembling, and fainted 
the moment I entered the houfe. 

The good woman did all in her power 
to affift me ; and on feeing me recovej a 
little, 44 Good lack a day ! my dear young 
lady," exclaimed (he, " is it really you I 
fee again in my poor cottage ? Though it 
is three long years ago, I warrant you have 
not forgotten the time when you came 
here with young Mafter. But though I 
be his nurfe, it feems 1 rouft not call him 
fo no more, for he is grown a great Lord - 
now. Well, I faid then, and r 1*11 fay fo 
flill, you were the fweeteft, handfomeft, 
lovingeft young couple that ever my eyes 
beheld. Many a crown have I had from 
him; for carrying letters to your Ladylhip. 
And though Mafter be a Lord now, were 
I in his place, I knowwhat I know." 

I did not even attempt to interrupt 
nurfe in her harangue. Indeed it deprived 
me of power to articulate, and almoft of 
my half recovered fenies. At laft, dart- 
ing up in an agony of diftrefs, I entreat- 
ed Sir Charles to ftep, and enquire whe- 
ther the carriage was teady \ and took that 
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opportunity of telling her, that I vyaspiar- 
Vied ;-*-that Sir Charles was ray hufband-, 
•^and that (he muft not talk any more in 
that manner. She flirugged up her flioulp 
<Jers, and exprefling the utmoft furpriie, 
added, — c4 Well, to be fune Sir Charles is 
a very handfome good matured looking 
gentleman; but for all that, lam very 
lorry for my young Lord that now is ; for 
here was he no longer ago than yefterday, 
walking all about the hermitage, and hang- 
ing over the little bridge, and looking into 
the water, as if he had loft fomewhat; and 
then he came in fo humbly, and careflbd 
my -little George, and gave him a guinea 
to buy his firit coat and breeches; and 
told me, " Nurfe," fakl he, " do you re- 
member when i brought the youag jady 
here that fell into the water ?"— -and made 
me talk fo much about your fweet felf, 
that 1 vow I thought as how you would 

/oon be Lady Rivers, and then"- Here 

I got up haftily, and wifhing nurfe a good 
looming, in the utmoft confufion made 
the beft of my way to meet Sir Charles,; 
but the affr&icrjate creature inftantly fol- 
lowed me with a bafon of milk, and curt- 
fying to Sir Charles, <* I wifh your Ho- 
nour all happinefs/' faid .'(he, " for I'm 
fure there is not a fleeter young lady in 
Chriftendom. And for old acquaintance 
fake, dear Madam, I hope you \v\U aot 
Vol.11. . E xtSxxfe 
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refufe to taile a little of our milk, which 
you thought fo nice long ago, when you 
and young Mailer were here. — But I beg 
pardon, as your Ladyfhip fays, I muft 
not talk of thefe things now." 

I entered the carriage, overwhelmed 
with confufion, and neither of us fpoke a 
fy liable all the time we took to drive home. 

Ah ! it is too plain, Maria, Sir Charles 
has fufpictons, which I want courage to re- 
move, — perhaps which 1 have, not power 
id diflipate. What would have been more 
natural than for my hufband to afk an ex- 
planation of the cottager's ftrange ftory, 
had he not dreaded to hear it, or appre^ 
hended that his credulity toould be im- 
pofed upon, by fome deteftabte artifice. 

I could not have believed, that, with 
confcious innocence, it w*s pt flibte to be fo 
completely wretched, as I now feel myfelf. 

£ir Charles behaves to me with tender- 
nefs, but it is that which is excited by com- 
panion, not that which ufed to flow from 
efteem rnd admiration. Caution, fufpi- 
cicn, reftraint, have taken place, x>f open 
unreftrained confiding afFedtion. Maria! 
if I have loft his efteem — his confidence — 
I have then no hope remaining ! 

I forgot to tell }ou, that when we were 

about a mile from the Wells, we met Lord 

Rivers returning from his morning ride. 

He took off his hat, and feemed inclined 

/o pafs withoui fpeaVun^-, \>\\vS\\Cowi\^_ 

pulling the firing, the cqaOa ft.a^&> «e& 
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he returned. " Shall we fee you foon in 
— — (hire, my Lord?" demanded he. 
" I fuppofe it will not be long before you 
vifit the Grove.'* 

44 My plans are not yet fixed, Sir Char- 
les," faid he; " but I fhall certainly do 
myfelf the honour 6f calling at Harwood, 
when I refurnhome" 

It is evident, my friend, that Lord Rivers 
is already in this neighbourhood ; but if 
he has any humanity, any generofity re- 
maining, he will ftudy to avoid a^perfon, 
to whom l>e muft fee his prefence gives 
inexpreilible pain Ah, Maria ! which of v 
us has mod caufe to fhun feeing the other ? 
Surely men loCe all fenfe of juftice, in their 
connections with our fex, however much 
they value thcmfelves on their probity, 
when tranC <fting with each other. Fare- 
well, my deareil friend! Farewell. 

Julia N.ortimer. 

LETTER LXXVI. 

Sir Charks Mortimer to Mr. Belford. . 

Harwood. 

"YOUR anxiety for me, dear Belford, 
redoubles my diihefs, lince I cannot re- 
lieve ir, and mail unavoidably odd\o y 5 ^ 
uneafinefs, by communicuvn^ to^ vy**^* 
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You juftly obferve, that fufpenfe is the 
moft infupportable of all evils. The an- 
guifh offulpente, however, is no longer 
added to the torments of jealoufy. No, 
Bel ford, I am now convinced, beyond the 
poflibility of doubt, that Rivers, the once 
endeared, the much deferving friend, is in 
truth the formidable rival, tlfe unfortu- 
nate, perhaps the innocent caufe, of all 
the mifery to which I am now fubje&ed. 
You will confefs that my laft furniftied 
ample matter for- this fufpicion: Now the 
'fact cppears pait a doubt. Judge yourfelf, 
from what follows, whether 1 have not 
fufficient caufe for my convi&ion. 

My wife, en coming one morning* into 
my drefling room, where I was writing at 
a bureau much crowded with papers, oblig- 
ingly made offer of fending me a fmall 
cabinet that flood in hei; own apartment, 
and for which (he faid (he had no occafion, 
as (he prtferred her mother's. I readily 
accepted of her gift, and (he immediately 
retired to empty it, and give orders for its 
being removed. Having properly arrang- 
ed all my letters and papers in the cabi- 
net, I was about to lock it, when, obferv- 
ing that it was prevented from clofing by 
one < f the drawers, which I thought I had 
mifplaced, I pulled it cut, and discovered 
behind it a flip of paper, rumpled in fuch 

*. vcvaxuier 
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a manner as prevented the drawer fronj 
going into its place. 

On taking it out, I few it was a copy of 
verfes, written in myr wife's hand, which* 
without fcrupie or fufpkion, I eagerly read. 

Though the paper is without date or 
fuperfcription, it is evident ilje ha? written 
theie verles fince the death of her f ither v 
and I am at no lofs to guefe the perfon to 
whom they refer, 

O Belford ! how agonising is the thoughtv 
that the wife who commands my higheit 
efteem, whom I love with a fond, a bound- 
lefs, an almoft idolizing affe&ion, by the 
waywardnefs of our fate r is condemned to 
beftow her*s on a man, who, it is plain,, 
has either been infenfible to, or ungrate- 
ful for, her preference ! 

Afc ! who will pity my untimely fate, 
What kindred fpirit mourn 4ny early doom, 
What gentle maid my haplefs tale relate* 
Or fcatter blooming flow rets on my tomb ? 

No yourfc bave I that bears a brother's namt, 
No friend to drop cempafiion's filcnt tear, 
No father jealous of my virgin fame, 
To foothe my forrows, or to calm a\y fear ! 

Thou ! — — wert the guardian of my heatt,. 
The chofen friend I early learnt to truft ; 
From thee I hop'd a parent's, brother's part— 
How couldft thou prove thus cruel and unjuft. ! 

Haft ihou forgotten quite that happy \\nve, 

With mutual tove, when mutual vows vjetafc&tV 

£ 2 Cte^>2&^ 
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Credul'ty, methinks, is all my crime — 
Ah ! too fevereiy, by thy (corn repaid ! 

Yet ftiall my burfting heart at length find eafe, 
Nor long this heavy load of life fuitain ; 
Death foon fliall come, who the fad bofooi frees 
From every forrow, and from every pain. 

Come then, and from my dying lips receive 
A laft farewell, from all refentment free ; 
Ocome, and gently bear her to her grave, 
Who never lov'd another youth but theef* 

Be all her errors banifti'd from thy mind. 
Soon as the painful toil of life is o'er * 
Juii to her merit, to her foibles kind r 
bellow one tender tear, Jhe a Acs no more. 

Be] ford ! I am the mod miferable of 
mankind. The itrange behaviour of Riv- 
ers, of which I gave )ou an account, is 
no longer a myltery. Julia's fentiments 
Jhave not always been confined to her own 
breaft. They have loved, my friend ! and 
by whatever means their union has b^en 

1)revenied, it is obvious they have former- 
y projected it. Gracious heaven ! how if 
retrievable my misfortunes! haw completfe 
my dcfpiir ! 

I am determined to know the whde of 
their fiory ; not to gratify a vain and hope- 
lefs curiofity, but, if poffible, to difcovcr 
. the means of recovering the pesefe of my 
unhappy wife, and of defending her ho- 
nour from thefe cruel fufyicions, that may 
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arifein minds lefs confident of her virtue 
than myfelf, from the ignorance and lo- 
quacity of a fimple cottager, who is nurfe 
to Lord Rivers, appears to be acquainted 
with their former intimacy, aud from whom 
I may obtain the information I anxioufly 
defire, without (looping to any art, or 
leading her to betray confidence •, as it was 
plain, from an accidental con verfation with 
her, that what (he innocently communica- 
ted had not been intruded to her as a fecret. 
An account of thefe circumftances I 
(hall give you in my next. At prefent,- I 
am fo much disordered, both in body and 
mind, that I muft fay, Adieu. 

Charles Mortimer. 



LETTER LXXVIL 
Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

M Y tenderly beloved friend will eafily 
believe, that my uneafinefs has not been 
leflened this week, by the number of vifits 
paid us on occafion of our fettling in the 
country. With a heavy heart have I re- 
ceived their congratulations. Their wifhes 
for my happinefs ferve only to make me 
feel more exquifitely its abfeucfc. kKWHv^jfc. 

E 4 Q'OfcWS 
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others, Lord Cleveland, and his two ami* 
ab e daughters, waited on us yeiierday. I 
felt extirm^ confufion at fight of the Earl •> 
but his eafe and pohtenefs a little reaffured 
me, l never faW more engaging fweet- 
nefs and fcffibility than is exprefled in the 
countenance and manner of thefe )oung 
Lidies. The eldeit, Lady Sophia, who 
appeals to be about eighteen, is the very 
image of Lotd Rivers, and has fomething 
fo peculiarly expreflive in her look, of 
timid modeliy and fenfibility, that it is 
irnpcflible not to feel deeply interefted in 
her, even at fit ft fight. 

bhe told me that her brother defired fli2 
might prefent, me with his compliments 
and Left wiflies ; but, being very much 
indifpofed, he could not have the pleafure 
of wasting on me. 

* WeVc all unhappy about poor Riv- 
ers,* continued Hie: fc That unfortunate 
wound has certainly affedled his health, 
c mere than he is willing to allow, becaufc 
' lie fees our anxiety. My father wiflies 

* him to n akd nial of Bith ; but he Ins 

* fuch a weight hanging on his fpints, that 
'. I doubt much whether he will be able 

* tc perfuade him.' 

Poor unhappy Rivers! my heart bleeds 

for his diflrefles. The compafli; n we feel 

Tor a perfon we cannot efteem, ispninful 

and incomplete. I now (Utt^t xa^felf, that. 
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fbwk \yit.h the prefumptipn as well as ir 
humwity of hi? behaviour, l?e will n< 
3g£in .attempt feeing me— - 

.rrrrr. Heavens! Maria 1 hoyr hays 
4#en M*wnsd, fijrpnfed, terrified, by tt 
.CQ^dpQ: pf phe rafli, >the unpjtying Rxven 
JtKs tc^qient of me is unpard9nably it 
folqnt, aA^ ,dJ(b^>nourable in the Highe 
degree ! He n\u ; ft have knq\yn that S 
Charles w^s abfent to-day, qn occafjon c 
a meeting pf ttie gentlemen of the count j 
<q?i public bufitnefs; What then fodd i 
jnten,d J>y th^ illttimed clandeftine yijpit 

As rtjie A^r /ejt very hot in jtheparlpu 
this raprning; ;I put on ray hat, apd takinj 
Mp my ,ba(ket with a pair of ruffles 1 ,ac 
Working for Sir Charles,. ( walked floyyl 
down the garden* with intentiqn of reach 
iog the alqpve, which you know is kep 
copl by a breeze from tjie river. Juft as 
reached the end of the honey-fuckle walj- 
I thought I perceived fame one amoag.tb 
trees, but, on Hopping a few minuter 
and feeing, nobqdy, perfuaded myself I wa 
nnitaken, and.purfuqd the path that lead 
to the alcoye. 7 Bejng iftartled by thscu 
^ojmJJance, a , faintifh iickuefs cpmeaqroi 
,rae. I threw myfelf down on a. feat; bu 
recollefting that I ihouldget w>ie pjira 
the river fide, 1 rofe; and, on quitting th 
alcoye, the j^rft objedtl beheld was Lor 
iRlvers, ftanding with h^s arms croiT^c 
E i 
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and His eyes fixed on the laurel, the very 
image of defpair. A fudden impulfe of 
terror and fufprife made me cry out. He 
ftarted from his reverie, flew to affift me, 
and reached me jpft in time to prevent me 
from falling to the ground. When I had 
a little recovered my fenfes, I withdrew 
myfelf from his arms, which ftill fupported 
me, and endeavoured to return home : 
But I was ftill fo faint, and trembled fo 
violently, that I was forced to reft on the 
bench near the laurel. Lord Rivers again 
approached me. • How unhappy am V 
faid he, * that the fight of Rivers is now 

* become fo hateful to you, as almoit to 
€ deprive you cf life I yet heaven is my 

* witnefs, I fhun your prefence — I wifh 

* not to give you pain — I faw your carriage 
• € pafs the grove, and fuppofed you abfenu 

c O heavens l* continued he, with a look 
of unutterable woe, ' it was not always 

* thus. There was a time when Julia 

* Greville would not have required an apo- 
' logy from me, for coming to this oft 
'•• ffequented fpot. Julia !* cried he, * clafp- 

* ing his hands together in an agony of 

* grief, can jou — can you indeed behold 
' 4 that laurel, and not pity the once loved, 

* the now defpifed, deferred, injured Riv- 
€ ers ?• 

* My Lord,' replied I, rifing, and re- 
fuming all the refentment of offended in- 
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nocence, 4 You are the laft perfon in the 
4 world from whom I expefted to hear this 

* language. To add infult to ingratitude, 

* is unworthy of your character — to hear 
4 any more on this fubjeft were injurious 
4 to mine. I muft therefore entreat, for 
4 both our fakes, that you will abandon it, 
4 and the remembrance of tlie paft, for 

* ever.* Cruel, unrelenting Julia!' cried 
he, as I haftily withdrew, 4 Infult ! ingra- 
4 titude ! By heaven, I know not what 
4 you mean I Oh that, like:ypu» I could 
4 indeed abandon the rememhraiKe of the 
4 paft! But that is impoffible/ 1 heard 
no more, Maria. A. thoufand confufed and 
terrible images crowded into my mind, 
and almofl overwhelmed my fenfes. ■ I 
haftened home v but the.' words. of Rivers 
haunted me like a gholl..~ In vainbliraye 
to difcover their inexplicable mcahing. 
To accufe me of unrelenting cruelty ; to 
profefs, in the name of Heaven, that he 
underftood not the language , of my too 
juft reproaches. Maria! what can I think.? 
My mind is ailconfufion: Alight, hiore 
terrible than the moflf difmal dirknefs, 
feems to break in upon me— —Rochdale 
——the daring, the profligate Rochdale 

Ah ! could he— could even that mbft 

determined, unpitying' villain, contrive a 
fcheme of fuch helhfh cruelty ! Maria ! 
it is ? — O fav it is impoffible.r— - -Rivers ! 
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If thou art inribcem !—- — Oh, Heaven 
ttipport me *" --tut , 

LETTER LXXVHI. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

I WAS fo ill at the conclufion of my 

i left letter, thair, when Sir Charles arrived, 
foe !w as extremely alarined with my appeafr- 

: ancfc.* !.' 

He bagejfly inquired what was the 
matter— whether 1 had taken too much 
fatigue I 'I told hitn I had been no farther 

: than the garden. Has my Julia been op- 
prefled with company, then, demanded he ? 
There has. been none here, replied I, 
with a voice weakfened with, farrow. How ! 
cried Sir Charles furprifed, 1 met 'Lord 
Rivers about a mile from Hafwood, and, 
on inquiring from whence he came, he 
told me* he had been paying his compli- 
ments to yok? Yes, Lord Rivers was 
here, anfwered I, but I only faw him a few 
minutes in the garden. The confufion 
and hefuation with which I replied to this 
fpeech of Sir Charles, did not efcape him. 
He paufed a few moments, fixed his eyes 

on {he ground, then raifmg them to me, 
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with 'a look of unutterable tendernefs, 
tell me, my Julia! O tell me, cried he, 
what then has occasioned this fadden and 
violent agitation ? 1 was filent fome mo- 
rtientfc; Tknewn^t what to anfVer. Jn- 
€apfcb!e of deceit, abhorring to prattife it, 
I was on the very brink of difcovering to 
my huflband every thought cf my hearty 
when fuddenly recollecting the fatal confe- 
quences wh'uh might attend fo rafh a ftq\ 
my refolution faile j, and 1 determined, by 
revealing part of the trulh v to conceal th^ 
reft. 

I am afiiamed, faid I, ofmj own weak- 
nefe ; for fome time paft,. every trifle 
drfcompofes and. alarms me.. I went to 
work in the alcove this morning, when 
the fudden appearance of Lord Rivers, 
who was waking in the Httle grove near 
it, ftartled me fo much, that I have not 
yet recovered from my fright. Having 
ieen the carriage pafs the.grove, he imagin- 
ed we were abient, and — and — here I 
ftopt, utterly at a lafs how to proceed. 

An unfucjefsful attempt to miflead, is 
attended, in an ingenuous mind, with rn- 
tolerabfcrangujfta It -was evident that my 
confufed and irrefolute manner confirmed 
the fufpicions I laboured to remove. We 
both remained filent for fome time, and, 
though the remainder cf the evening, Sir 
Charles appeared* to thoughtful,* fcbfe^*fl& 
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melancholy, averted his eyes from me, 
and fighed fo heavily, that my diftrefs 
became unfupportable. 

Maria ? is this the happinefs you pro- 
mi fed your friend ? this the reward of 
.duty — the peace of virtue? — Oh! what 
then are the torments of guilt - 

In continuation* 

Maria ! my friend 1 my comfortrefs ! 
\Xhy are )ou hot here to fupport me ? — 
Your friend is finking to the grave, and 
file has none to pity her — .Mi! wretched 
Julia! — Moll amiable, moil injured Riv- 
ers, what, O what has Heaven in referve 
for thee ? 

Would my trembling hand obey my 
defponding heart, 1 would unfold fuch a 

fcene !— But it will n©t, it will not be - 

The agonies I have fuffered, during the 
laft fleeplefs night, are more than nature 
can fupport. — Maria [ my raffe credulity, 
my criminal gratitude, have undone me ! 
Mortimer, the generous, the companionate 
Mortimer, will be involved in my ruin. 
He no longer inquires the caufe of the mi- 
fery I vainly attempt to conceal. He re-" 
gards me with pity v but, alas, he will foon 
ceafe to regard me with, love. Too furely 
he guefles the caufe of my wretcbednefs. 
He fees too plainly.,, that gratitude, npt 
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love, tia$ been the fource of my compli- 
ance •, though, relying on my honour, he 
generoufly forbears co reproach me. — A- 
, las, Maria » do I indeed merit reproach ? — ' 
I cannot fjpport this reftraint — Life is 
becpme an intolerable burden. — I will o- 
pen my heart to Sir Charles; thenoblenefs 
of his foul will animate and encourage me 
in conquering the fatal weaknefs of my 
own. — Farewell. — My thoughts are all 
diftradion. — I have much to tell you, but 
can write no more 



L E TTER LXXiX. 
Lady Mortimer ta Mifs Herbert. 

HarwoocL 

AFTER finifhing my Tail letter, nature 
being quite exhaufted, I threw myfelf on 
the bed. A torrent of tears relieved a 
little the oppreflion of my heart, and after 
a while I fell into a profound fleep. 

Wholly occupied with the aftonifhing 
difcovery I am about to reveal to you, my 
imagination prefented me with nothing 
but images of horror. Sometimes 1 be- 
held Rivers ftruggling amidft the waves, 
imploring me earncftly to come to his re- 
lief- Now I flood myfelf on the verge of 

faros. 
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fbme frightfut precipice, from which an in- 
viGble hand was impelling ine ii^to a dark 
find unfathomable abyfs. And then, a-r 
midft fctnes of horror and defolation, 
1 was bathing with my tears the WQwd? of 
a bleedjng hulband murdered by the raft 
hand of an impetuous an<i despairing; 
luver. 

In one of thefe diftrattin-g rpomerHs, I 
ftarted from my fleep, crying,— Save me, 
U God!, from givlt and ruin ! 

Some one giafpedmy hand with fu^b 
violence, that 1 awoke. I looked vyildly 
round, and beheld Sir Charles kneeling at 
the fide of the bed, and gazing on .me with 
a look of unutterable angu'rfh. 4 My Jur 
c Ih ! my deareft, gentleft bve, f Jaid he, 
4 what can eccafioa thefe violent emo- 

* tions?' I could only anfwer with my 
-tears. ' Indeed,' continued he, ' you muit 

* endeavour to refir^in thefe wanderings 

* of a difordered imagination. Your ten- 
' der frame is unable to fuitain fuch into- 

* lerablt pangs as thofe I have feen you 

* fufFer. Certainly fomething hang?; on 
4 your mind. My Ju ia ! 1 would notdi- 
4 ltrefs you for the world : Bue furely ysu 
c can, you ought to have no forraw, in 

* which your faithful friend, your fond 

* hufband, may not {hare.' 

I confefs, Sir Charles, fajd'I, that fpmc- 
thing has occurred which gready afflr£U 



MISS O-REVILLE. 1.13 

me. When I am more able, I will give 
you the painful recital, though, even from 
you were it poilit^e, 1 would wifh to con- 

cc al the 'ciimes of "a f ther. Ah ! wui Id 

to Heaven I had lor ever remained ignc; 
rant of their. J 

T o ixp!a*n this, Maria, I muft inform 
you, that an application was lately made 
to me by the cnitdren of a farmer near 
Haiwood, for a will which had been en- 
trailed to my father, and which had not 
been found at the fettling of his affair?. 
As my mother had received the ke)& of 
his cabinet at his death, and as it had ne- 
ver been opened fince that time, I re* 
fol ved, for the fake of thefe pcor people, to 
make a thorough fearch for the will, .hav- 
ing locked in vain in feveral drawers, I 
pulled cut the largeft, which contained a 
number of letters and papers, huddled to- 
gether in great confufion. Having found 
the will, I was about to lock up the reft, 
without further examination, when the 
addrefs of a letter, in the well known 
hand of Rivers, caught my eye. It was to 
my father*, and, urtder the fame cover, 
were feveral addiefled tomyfelf, of various 
dates, and io much torn, that only a few 
fragments remained entire. 

Read them, Maria ! and wonder at the 
compofure of your fnend. I no longer 
frgh or weep j a deathlike \o:^o\ \\3& te.x- 
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ed every faculty. I feem to forget all 
the paft ; and even my feeling of the pre* 
fent is fufpended by, my fearful purges 
cf future- mifery. 

Fragment Firfi. 

I have read over your laft letter a thou* 
fand times. Every word of it is imprinted 
on my heart, and diffolves my foul in 
liveliefl gratitude. Never, Oh never may 
thof^fuun tains of tendernefs ceafc to flow, 
which you fay I have opened within your 
gentle bofom. Thefe, my love, are ftreams 
of pleafure, that will delight and refrefh, 
but never inebiiate. Happy aie they on 
whom Heaven hath beftowed a tafte for 
fuch pleafures ; and whofe relirti cf them 
has never been impaired by the intoxicate 
ing allurements of luxury and vice ! 

To beguile the heavy hours, that are 
lengthened to an unmeafurable extent, by 
fruitlefs wifl^es, and difappointed hopes, I 
have recourfe to ' your letters. Several 
now lie fpread before me, every fentence 
of which difplays fome feature of that 
character, whofe gentle yet (hining beauties 
have engaged every affeftion of my foul. 
For a moment \ follow the guidance of 
fancy, which conduits me to the peaceful 
fhades of Harwood, and fhews me my 
Julia, with looks of uit£fo\&. texv^wttfe^ 



MISS GRFVILLE. 115 

tracing thole lines which will foon convey 
trar foort to .the bofom of her Kivers. At 
times you retire to the fcqjcftered fpot, 
facred to love and friendftiip- >ou gaze 
with mournful complacency on the laurel 
1 planted ; you wa;er it with y ur tears: 
Tour mild eyes are now elevated to Hea- 
ven, and your breaft heaves with an im- 
ploring figh, for the (afety and happinefs 
cf him you love. This fweet illuiion 
affords a pleafu/e that approaches ieareft 
to the delight- yo»*r real prefence ufed to 
infpire. Ah! when will the fhoit lived 
deception be exchanged for the heavenly 
reality? When flnll the blifsfu! hour ar- 
rive, when no effort of imagination* will 
be neceflary to place your loved image 
before my eyes ? when i'enfe will not prove 
an unwelcome intruder, nor, as now, dif- 
appoint meof blifp, which at prefent I can 
ooly enjoy by anticipation ? 

It is thus 1 fpend the days I am con- 
ftrained to wade at a diftance from you. 
1 think no circumftance too trivial, no 
icene too uninterefting, to communicate 
to you ; confeious that love renders all 
important. Follow my example, deareft 
Jufia! tell me, vvhen-you moil anxioufly 
think of me, molt fondly fear for me, 
moll ardently wifh for me, moll entirely 
love me ! 
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Fragment Second. , 

Unkind Julia ! Is it thus you remember, 
your Rivers ? I have watched, on thq 
beach for two days ; two packets have,, 
arrived from Britain, but 1-have expedited 
my treafure in vain. Surely mine are not 
fallacious dreams^ In fpite of all thas 
prudence can fuggeft, and experience 
affirm, to moderate my hopes of complete 
happinefs on earth, I do, my Julia ! 1 do 
expeft to enjoy, in your loved fociety, a 
felicity far fuperior to the common lot of 
mortals ; and, in being not only the vviN 
nefs but the promoter of your's, to tafte a 
joy refembling the {wtej benevolence of 
celeilial fpirits. 

If thefe are romantic expectations, it i$ 
your unequalled merit that mud juftify 
my ex'ravagance. 

I have written three letters fince your 
laft arrived at New York- Julia ! my ■ 
1 ,ve ! I am dirt rafted with my fears. Hi* 
therto fo punftual, to what can I attribute 
this delay? I will accufe the winds or 
waves as the caufe of my difappoiptment ; 
you, kindeit, beft of friends ! you I never 
can 

Fragment Third. 

-No, my diflra&ed foul ! *it cannot, 

cannot be. Sup^refs thN v^ja, U\y impi- 
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-ous fears. Is fhe not mine by honour, 
friendfhip, love ? by the icoS facred and 
folemnof all engagements, that of the heart? 
What could (he propofe in abandoning him 
- fhe loved ? Would not rerno.fe and lorrow 
be her portion ? — No, her temperate mind 
knew not the rage for diftinilion or wealth. 
Love made all her withes ; love will alone 
make the happinefs of a foul fo noble, fo 
difintereftcd as her's. 

Such, my Julia ! are the rcfle&iorw with 
which I foothe my afflidted heart, as often 
as the Britifh enfigns appear, that bring 
joy to all but your Rivers! Ah, Jul a! 
muft dilappointment for ever be my por- 
tion ? Mud I for ever languifh in vain 
expectation of beholding again the lines 
traced by that dear hand ? — Alas ! at this 
moment, perhaps, arretted by ficknefs, by 
death !— — 

Fragment Fourth. 

I ftruggle in vain to (hut my eyes to the 
truth. No longer can I be blind to your 
falfehoodj or my own mifery. Julia! is it 
poflible ! is Rivers, an exile from his 
country, become an alien too from your 
heart ? What then < remains to fupport 
life ? 

Two years, two lingering joylefs years 
have elapfed, fince jl beheld Vi^t oyvnnVvotcv 
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my foul repcfed, for fmoothing the hor- 
rors of war, binding up my bleeding 
Y/ounds, perhaps receiving my lall figh, 
which 1 fhall breathe out in prayers for her 
happinefs ! 

During the courfe of days and nights, 
fpent in fevereit hardfhips, and unremit- 
ting toils, what has fupported your Rivers, 
but the fond, the faithlefs hope, of return* 
, ing with honour and fame to you, and to 
his country ; to look bxk with exulting 
^affection on dangers encountered for your 
'fake, and endeared by your tendernefs ! — 
•Farewell, deceitful profpedts — too fondly 
* indulged, too ardently defired— farewell 1 
Yet think — Oh timely think, though 
you fhould not be mine, you cannot with 
lionour be the wife of another. You may 
be enriched, ennobled, but you never can 
be happy. That heart of ycur's is not 
fornittti to relifli the empty glare of life. 
Julia! mifguided maid.! you have mifer- 
ably miftaken the road to happinefs 
Perhaps it is not yet too late — Ju'ia ! 
refl <ft on the angu fh you are inflidtmg 

on him you loved What have 1 done 

to deferve iti O let not a fa iter's blind 
.ambition — 

litter to Mr. Greville. 

—You fay true, Sir; I certainly have 
no right to controui ^out duu^h'.-r'-s m- 
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clinations, nor oppofe her eftablifhment in 
the world; efpecially as you affuie mc 
her marriage . with Lord Rochdale is en- 
tirely her own free choice. I confefs it 
would have been fatisfadcry to have re- 
ceived this information from herfelf ; but, 
as her late condu& leaves me no room to 
queftion the reality of her prefent deter- 
mination, I have nothing left but to ac- 
quiefce in a refolution which you fay is 
unalterable. 

May Mifs Greville enjoy all the happi- 
nefs in this union which (he can hope to 4 
derive from wealth and grandeur; and 
may that happinefs never be interrupted 
by reflecting on the part fhe has aded to- 
wards the much injured \ 

George Rivers! 

Maria 1 can yon read tfyefe letters, and 
yet believe that I am alive ? that I Hill 
breathe, and think, and write ? 

I know not what is the matter, but I 
really think I have felt fo much, 1 can 
feel no more. An icy coldnefs creeps 
through my veins \ I am feized at times 
with (hiverings ; my p.jlles throb fo vio- 
lently, that I hear them on my pillow. I 
got up to write, but cannot hold the peji. 
Maria! the hour perhaps approaches— I 
know not what I would fay — perhaps I 
\ fliall Coon be well. Maria \ rc^ WrxAV 
farewell Remember, ui ^out ^^«* 



i23 MrSS GREVILLE. 

your afHitfled Julia, who is incapable of 
praying for herlclf. 

LETTER LXXX 

#/ Charles' Mortimer to Mr, Be! ford. 

.Harwood. 
My dear Friend, 

IT is the lnft wretched refource of the 
jealous, to feeU relief in the confirmation 
•of thole very faces, from the bare fufpicion 
of wh'ch all their tnifery arifes. 

Tliough you may conceive the torment 
of that fufpenfe in which I have been held 
fince Thurfday, you know me too well to 
believe, that to rid myfelf even of that dif- 
tradting uncertainty, I could be guilty of 
a mean or difbonourable action. Alas, 
my friend! I am no longer doubtful or 
uncertain. Convkftion, faral conviction, 
has reached me, and overwhelmed in ruin 
till my gay profpe&s of happinefs. 

Oh, Julia ! by what fatality have we 
been condemned to purfue virtue, and, 
inftead of felicity, obtain only difappoint- 
ment ; to wiih eacn other's happinefs, and 
yet render each other completely mle~ 
rable ! 

Belford! 
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Belford! it is now palpable I I have 
cruelly deceived myfelf ; I have never pof- 
fefled the heart of my wife, whofe virtues 
increafe my eftecm and admiration, at the 
very inftant whefi I learn that my misfor- 
tune is without remedy •, that I can never 
hope to obtain her love. 

This morning, after giving fome orders 
to my work people, 1 returned to the 
breakfafting parlour, with a defign of read- 
ing to Lady Mortimer Mils Seyward's 
beautiful poem of Louifa, which (he had 
raver feai. But, not finding her there, I ,, 
went up to her dreifing-room, in which, 
there is a book clofet, where (he ufually, 
Spends an hour after breakfaft. 

The door beiag open, I eoteied^ and , 
throwing my (elf down on a fofa, refolv^d 
to wait for her return. ; ' . '/ \ . 

Soon after, 1 heard Julia fpsakmg to-a r 
countrywoman, who followed lie; ."into. 
the dreffirrg-room, «nd whom I fupppfed^t \ 
be one of her numerous penfioners. Beirjg 
engaged -with a book, 1 paid no regard. to, 
the converfation, which J was prevented , 
from hearing diifcin&ly, by the d >6r of the 
clofet being almolt Xl-iuc. Not long 'did t., 
remain in this ft^re of indifference; My 
Attention was fuddcnly routed, by the 
dreaded name of Rivers, pronounced with^ 
afaulteringvoive by Lady Mortimer^ who . 
was talking to his nuife. Mv fr& vox* 

VoilL F ^&* 
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pulfe was inftantly to quit the ciofet, but 
reflecting how greatly my appearance at 
that moment muft furprize my unhappy 
wife, I refolved to continue where I was. 

My confufion was too great to allow of 
my attending diftin&ly to what paflcd. It 
was fufficient to convince me, that the an- 
guifh of my Julia's mind is not inferior to 
that which (he has innocently infli&ed on 
her wretched ,hu(band. 

After talking to nurfe fome time, ' In- 
' deed^ replied lhe f ' your La'lhip may 
4 believe me, nothing was farther from 
4 my thoughts than to offend you ; but 

* how could I think you would be 

* angry for pitting yen in mind of old 

* ,fto*iejs f and how much young mafter 

* loves you •' 

Yuu rilifake me, anfwered Lady Morti- 
mer, you h ve not off? ndecf me.; but I 
wlfti to- roakc y-rn underftand fhat it is nqt 
pr^duit to intmion thefe things before my 
hufband. 
** I'm fure, .plenfe your La'fhip, had I 

* jk$pwn the guiti<!m;tn was your hiifband, 

* J .would h^vc been burnt -f jor.er than ut- 
1 "fcr a word' of th'e matter, and neither 
',>vJl I.apa n even though young maiter 

* fern IV if Hi >uld a(k me.' 

,'tiow, r.uife, demanded Lady Morti- 
mer in grc at cmitarion, d d you ever men- 
tion inib iiibjc & to Lcid RWet* ? 
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* Why, your La'ftiip knows,* anfwered 
(he, in fome confufion, 4 1 could not tell 

* a lie, when he came on Thurfday, . 
'and afked, me if your La'ftHp had met - 
4 wiih any mifhap," L as he had t feen Sir 
'* Charles and the chariot Handing at the 
-* door?* 

And pray what ditl you tell him, haftiiy 
denianded Lady Mortimer ? 

4 Why nothing at all, but that your La'- 

* fliip ieenied very poorly, and forbade me 
'* to r talk of him, arid former days 4 and 

* was *a]l Iii : a '.tremble ' wfien 1 mentioned 

c his having' lifted you out of the water 4 ' 
* 4 and as how you laid thefe things, were 
'* all Wer now, and you was married, arid 

* *bid me fay nothing more about them/ 

After a deep figh, and,a jpaufe of fome 
-minutes, 4 N^rfe,' laid Lady Mortimer,, in 
a weak voice, * I beg you'll be very at- 

* tentive to what I am going to fay. The * 

* only reafon of my nficing you tlufe quef- 
4 tions, was, my fear kft your impru- 
' dence might involve Lord Rivers and 

* my hu(band in a quarrel. It would be 

* very improper that the world (hould 
4 .know any of thefe ctrcumftances you 

* tiave juit told me ; let me therefore have 
c your promift, that you will never open 
4 ycur lips on this fiibjeft to any creature, 
c unlefs you could btar to fee me triads 
c miferabk.' 
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* Heaven forbid !' Exclaimed the good 
creature* ' I will not only give >our La'- 

* fliip my word, but my Bible oath, ne- 

* <ver to utter a iy liable of the matter; no 
4 n< t to my own huiband, tho* he can 

•'• kupa iecret as well as either Lord or 
< Lady.' 

After th s, Lady Mortimer remained 
feme m nutcs done in the dreffing room, 
and gave way to the moft extreme afflic- 
tion. Mine was cruelly aggravated by- the 
impoflibility of alleviating ber's. 

At length (he retired, iihd I returned to 
my own apartment, in a 11 ate of mind 
hardly to be conceived. To avoid the 
neceliity of feeing her fuffer affliction, that 
will only be increafed by my prefence, I 
fhall fet out inftantly for R — , on pretence 
of bufmefs, which will detain me till the 
evening To-morrow I fhall difpatch 

this. Oh Heaven! what hope, what 

relief, can to-moirow bring to your 
\vietched friend, 

Charles Mortimer i 

In Continuation. 

I did not return till ten laft night. I 

found Julia in bed, and very much indif- 

pofed. She wilhed me to retire to anq~ 

ther apartment, left fhe ihould diftuib me. 

J was alarmed by the trcmot \n Y&t Nckfc % - 
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and could not bear to leave her in fich a 
fituation. After a night paffed in greater 
diftrefs than I can drfcabe, which was 
augmented by the confcioufttcfs that ileep 
was as much a ft ranger to my afflicted 
partner as to myfelf, I a cole, and having 
begged her to Lie quiet for fome tim e, if 
poilible, to obtain that reft of which ih^ 
itands in great need, I am fet down to 
pour out to you rhofe ghefs which I fe I 
infuppor table. O Belford! what can I 1 > 
for the: relief of my iuffering, my mr>il de- 
fer ving wife ? I could bear my own, but 
her diftrefs perfedly unmans me. 

Rivers muit foon return to America. 
He is young and amiable : Some other 
objedt may efface from his heart that paf- 
fion, which now to cherifli would be err 
v minal. From time, from abfence, much 
may be expected. *Iu him inconftancy 
would be a virtue. 

But, Julia! molt admired, mod unhap- 
py, what. remains for thee? \V hat can the 
rhoft tender aifiduity, of the molt a A f don- 
ate hufband, d > more, than add to all 
thy cruel fuffenngs, the anguifti of Iclf- x 
reproach. Heaven only knows how 1 love, 
h'^w I pity, thee ; how far, how verv far, 
my lieart, whicji is almovt bw.rih.ig, is 
from reproaching thee J 
. A meflfage is this moment brought n}e ; 
Lady Muhimer got u\3 10 \NwVi. *Sor. 
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was feized with faintingfits, is put to bed, 
very ill, and defires to fee me without a 
moment's delay. My God t what will 
become of me J 

LETTER LXXXT. 

fo Mifs Herbert, from Lady Mor- 
timer's Maid. 

Harwcod. 

SIR Charles bids me inform you, ho- 
noured Madam, that my beloved miftrefs is 
very ill. I have delayed acquainting you 
with her dangerous fituation from day to 
day, in ewedtation -of her being better v 
bht, alas, (he grows worfe and worfe every 
hour. I know not which you would pity 
rnoft, my nr^fter cr miftrefs. He neither 
eats nor fleeps, never itirs from her bed- 
fide, and is quite inconfolable. The phy- • 
ficians fay my Lady has juft one chance for 
life. Ah, madam ! them that are gone 
have much to anfwer for. 

As my Lady left her lafl letter en her 
writing table, and fhe was unable to get 
up to fin:fh it, fhe defired me to fold ir, 
and addrefs it to you. It was all wet with 
her tears. Will you, dear madam, for- 
give the prefumption of the fervant that 
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loves her as her own life ? I did look into 
the letter, for I faw my Lady's great afflic- 
tion, and well did I guefs the caufe; for I 
knew the love young Lord Rivers and fli2 
bore each other long ago ; and many a 
fait tear I have wept for my bebved mif- 
v ti ; ef3, when I thought he was never to re- 
turn. Oh, madam! it would have been 
better now for all parties if he never had. 

Clofe by the letter lay this paper, which 
I think fafeii to enclofe to you, dear ma- 
dam, as 1 am fure my beloved miftrefs 
would not choofe any one to fee it, and 
nobody can tell into vC'hofe hands it might 
fall If it pleafe Heaven to reftore her, 
fuch things would only ferve to renew her 
grief ; and perhaps fhe may not recolle6k 
her having written it, as the fever had 
greatly difordered her head, before fhe 
was carried to bed. . 

€ Retired from the hurry of the world, 
* to thefe quiet moments, when " the foul 
calls itfelf to account, and gives itfelf au- 
dience amidft the filcnce of the paflions," 
I find myfelf Handing on the brink of an 
immenfe abyfs, into which one fatal itep 
may plunge me, and leave me in a ftate 
of wretchednefs, of which I cannot even 
form an idea, and from which all hope 
of relief is cut off for ever ! 

F4 * Great 



ct 
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€ Great God ! whom ia fincerity I have 
endeavoured to obey, pity, ftrengthen* 
and direft me ! 

* In one moment of madnefs, (hall all 
the mercy of Heaven be forgotten, all 
my facred engagements renounced, the 
happinefs and honour of my faithful con- 
fiding hulband betrayed, my peace ruin- 
ed, my enjoyment of this life poifoned* 
ray hopes of a better utterly deftroyed 

And for what would I quit the 
path of reftitude, the fweet confeioufnefs 
of innocence, the approving fmiles of the 
world, the honeft joy of a fair fame ? to 
forfeit, in one guilty moment* the eftecm 
of a hulband to whom I owe the ftrong- 
ett obligations of duty and gratitude ; to 
requite his confidence, by the violation 
of his and my own honour • to renounce 
all title to the refpe£t r even of the man 
whofe love I fhould pretend to reward, 
by this dreadful facrifice ; to take from 
the beft of human paffions every ami- 
able and refpe&able quality - % and to 
dtfeend to a level with the meaneil of 
the human race. To fee every brow 
clouded at my approach, every eye 
averted from mine, and the tongue filent 
with fliame, that wont to be loudeft in 
my praife ! 

* Forbid, O heavenly Father! forbid 
the guilty thought. Let not imagina- 
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c tion prefume to enter thefq unhallowed 

* paths ! Recall me by thy powerful voice ! 
' Relieve me to thy favour ! Oh reftore 
4 me to reafonr, to duty, to myfelfr 

Friday morning. 

. t Indeed, dear madam, my he^rt will 
break ; the fever increafes, and Sir Charles 
feems ftupified with grief. My Lady is 
often carried, especially when (he firft goes 
to fleep, and very little of that fhe has. , 
James and I prevailed on my poor matter 
to retire a while, and go to bed in another 
room lait night. My Lady opened the cur- 
tain, and feeing no body but me, 4 Where 

* is Sir Charles, Sally ?' faid (he, in a low 
voice. 4 Are you lure my father will not 
4 dettroy him too?' I clofed the' curtain, in 
lnpes the would go to reit ; but (he ihrted 
every moment ; and at one time cried ib 
loud, that Sir Charles heard her, and 
came haftily into^ths room, looking as 
pale as death. When (he (aw him, (he 
ilretched out her arms, and folding theni 
round his neck, c Ql come, com>e„my 

* deareil hulband,' faid lhe, 4 you muii not 
"* leave me: Though I have not loved you 
4 as I ought, I will love no orie elfe any 

* more.' He felted himfelf on the bed, held 
her burning hands in his, made a figu for 
m? to fit down at a little diftanc^, and 
ftrove to c6mpofe mv deal Ya&n xa \*&% 
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She often dropt afleep for five minutes, 
but always awaked delirious. 

About midnight I heard her fay, * Tell 

* me not that I am guiltlefs! is not my foul 

* contaminated ? Did not my lips profane 

* the (acred indiflbluble vow, when I pro- 
1 mifed to love one, while another had my 
4 heart ? Then,, after a long paufe, '* Yet 

* Heaven is my witnefs ! 1 would not hurt 

* my hufband — I pity thee,Rivers — I once 

* could do more, — but thefe times are 

* gone, gone for* ever !' < 

At another time, -*"D do not frown, my 

* love— you ought rather to pity. I cannot 
c bear your ar<ger ; 1 will not again do any 

* thing to delerve it — Indeed, Sir Charles, 
4 I wifh never to behold the unfortunate, 

* al^jfed, deceived Rivers: But your 

* gentk heart would companionate htm, 
4 did y&u know all \* 

After this, fhe fell into a profdund ileep, 
in which (he continued for more than two 
hours; tl:eri awaked with ihfcfe words, 
which, without any figns of diforder tfr 
confufionj the pronounced in a low arid 
diftindt voice. * My God ! ,1 thank the^, 

* who h^ft' opened my eyes to'beholti'my 
4 danger, and given me ftren^th to fly 

* from it ! Oh never let this heart, which 

* reveres thy laws, wander from thee or 
'virtue more !' il 

/ V ■ ' After 
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After aiio, her foft (lumber, die became 
quite compofed, took a little fuftenance 
from Sir Charles, and feeing him greatly 
affetted whilft fupponing her in his arm?, 
fhe leant her head on his befom, and raif* 
ing her mild eyes, fwimming in tears, fhe 
fixed them on him, with the look of a be- 
nignant angel : * Pardon, Sir Charles,' 
faid fhe, * Oh pardon all the grief, the 

* trouble I have given you I my life ! my 

* hufband ! Heaven has reftored me to 
4 your prayers ; I will yet live to be grate- 

* ful for all your goodnefs, and (I humbly 

* truft) to'make you truly happy !' : 

Never, madam, did I witnefs fo affect- 
ing a fcene. Sir Charles gazci on her 
with fomething more than adoration, 
with reverence, and idolizing s.fte6tion. 
And, after thanking God far her fafety, 
and preffing her to his hearr, Be compof- 
cd, b$ well, my Julia, faid he, and I (hall 
be completely bleii. The continuance of 
your health would only have made us con- 
tented; ( fhe reiloration of it will make us 
happy! 

I will how fend my letter away, becaufe 
I can with truth affure you, madam, that 
my Lady is certainly out of danger. Sir 
Charles will hardly credit the phyiicians, 
whilft all the f?\v :nts are half crazy with 
joy. !-or my part, I asn* now as fick_ 
with bappincis as I was with furrow % May 
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Heaven long continue her precious life. 
- Though it feems ungenerous to wifti the 
delay of a change of infinite advantage to 
her ; yet furely r dear madam, as our good 
old James obferves, her blifs is not delayed 
Jby her recovery, iince Heaven muft in- 
habit fuch a foul as her's. Again craving 
your forgivenefs for my prefumption, and 
all the errors of this hurried letter, I fub- 
fcribe myfelf^ with becoming refpe£t> 

Madam, 

Your mod humble, 

Obedient fervant, 

Sally Dormer. 

LETTER LXXX1L 

From the fame. • 
Madam, 

Harwood. 

I THINK myfelf highly honoured by 
the few lines you fent me^afid, agreeably to 
your defiie, take up my peft to affure yofi, 
that Lady Mortimer, th^ugh^ itill yery 
weak, is fiee from all c, friplaints; xnd, 
nptwithftanding her late dahger, the phy- 
ficiansfay, that the e\ent they dreaded 
wjU not now happen, if great care is taken 
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to keep her quiet. Sure I am, dear ma- 
dam, were my Lady Queen of Great Bri- 
tain, (he could not be better attended, or 
get more prefcriptions. Every one thinks 
it a privilege to be near her, and Would 
fly to fcrve her; but Sir Charles will not 
permit her to take any thing, except out of 
his own hand. 

You would be delighted, dear madam* 
for the love you bear my miftrefs, to fee 
how (he is beloved by all the gentry round. 

iohn has got a lift of names, two yards 
>ng, of people who fent here every day 
to inquire after her. Rut that name is 
not down which fliould be ofteneit there. ' 
For, though Lord Cleveland, and the 
fwcet young Ladies, fent twice every day* 
Lord Rivers came every eveniqg, in the 
duflc, to the alcove at the bbttom of the 
garden, and fent for me, and made me tell 
him every circumftance about my Lady. 
And yet 1 did not tell him all neither •> for 
I was fo frightened, when he afked me if 
ever the mentioned his name, that 1 begged 
him, for Heaven's fake, not toalkmc any 
more questions. I never faw grief equal 
to his. I am.fure my heart bleeds for him 
more than ever. Ah madam ! did he 
iknow all !-*-but that he never muft. 
~ My Lady and Sir Charles comfort each 
otter, and really feem quite happy, but 
poor Lord Rivers has none \(\ comfort 
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'him.' ^ Sallys faid he laft night,' with a 
heavy figb, ' I ihall not come here any 
4 more ; it might difpleafe your rriiftrefs j 
4 therefore do not mention to her my hav- 
4 ing been herent all.' 
i I promifed, and would have kept thy 
wotd i but my Lady, when there was no 
one elfe in the room, a(ked me to read 
over the names. When I was done, 4 Is 
4 there no one be- fides, Sally?' faid fhe„ 
} knew what my Lady meant, and could 
not bear that fhe ihould think herfelf 
ncgle&ed by one who was once fo dear to 
her •, ,fo J even told her all the truth. . She 
made me weep with her goodnefs, 

4 Sally,' faid ihe, 'we were brought up 

* together, and you have ever been mope 
4 like my filter than fervant. You know 
4 that my affc&jons were once another's ; 
4 but they are now immoveably fixed 

• * : wbfewr they ought to-be, on*he kindeft 
4 »of hufbands, and the raoft generous of 
4 men. I pity Lord Rivers with my whole 

- 4 heart ; we were both cruelly deceived; 
4 but may both be much happier in the 
4 < disappointment, thanl we ftiotild perhaps 

'♦ have beenun i he completion of dur wifhes. 

* The riear. profp^dt df anotner world, 
4 my good girl, fet all the concerns uf 
4 this in a new and ftrikirg light ; and 

* even convinced me, that fach a degree 
I of happinefs, as would tend too flrong- 
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.* ly to- attach us to earth, by b-inifhing 

* from our thoughts our future deftination, 
4 would in the end be produ&ive of mife- 
c ry. Let us remember, that each day is 
4 a ftep advanced in the fhort journey of 

* life, and ftrive to aft that part now, 
4 .which we (hall wifli to have a&ed, when 

* we reach its clofe.' 

I am fure, Madam, if ever there was a 
faint on earth, (he is one , and I always 
feared moll, when I thought of all her 
good deed* « -for fuch people afe. of teneft 
taken away* from this bad world* to that 
jheaven where only they pan be fafeand 
happy. My dear Lady bids me fay, that 
, (he ,jyill fooa write to you herftlf 5 but i 
fancy (he muft afk Sir Charles's leave 
firft $ for he is fo much afraid of Her re- 
lapfmg, that he hardly ever leaves her* 
i am,. f ; - 4 ; . 

, Madam, , v, ' t .. : 

Your very refpe&fui, 
Humble fcrvant, 
•• Sally Dormer. 

LETTER LXXXIH. 

Lord Rivers -to Captain Staniey; 

I CONFES3, Stanley, you havecaufe 
to reproach, but far mote to ^avts <knr.» 
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This 'fickenSng apathy' render every erer- 
tion painful, and every employment buf- 
denfome. Of what can I write? of what 
inquire? What now, in this world, ean 
excite one defire in that breaft which grief 
and defpair entirely poflei's? Oh, my 
friend ! how infupportable is the load of 
life, when not one hope remains to lighten 
the intolerable burden ! 

The bitternefs of felf-reproach is now 
added to the anguifh of difappointment. 
To inflidk unneceflary pain, on whatever 
pretence, is ungenerous. I ought to have 
fhunned Lady Mortimer, convinced as I 
was, that fhe could not behold, without 
extreme imeafinefs, a perfon (he had fo 
greatly injured. 

Stanley ! I know not what to think ! 
The violent agitation (he betrayed at our 
laft interview, and the long and dangerous 
illnefs by which it was fucceeded, convince 
me that (he is ftill far from being indiffer- 
ent, and that the refentment fhe fo ftrong- 
ly expreffed, was occafioned rather by 
grief than contempt. 

The reproaches (hs then made me dweU 
for ever on my mind. In vain I flrive to 
comprehend their myfterious meaning. 
Unhappy Julia ! how has one error alter- 
ed thy whole character ! Is it not lufficient 
to be unkind and faithlefsi Muft you be 
alfo fevere and unjuft I 
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I fhall foon bid her and England an e- 
tcrnal adieu. Yet, ere I go, it would af- 
ford me fome fmall confolation, to learn 
from her own lips the caufe of her ftrange 
condudt. Alas, my friend ! even this poor 
confolaticn will, I fear, be denied. After 
cxprefsly prohibiting me from writing,after 
flying from me at the very moment when 
chance presented her with an opportunity 
of trying to excufe, to vindicate herftlf, 
what hope remains that (he will ever con- 
defcend to do fo ? My friend ! her ac- 
tions cannot bear an explanation. Her 
marriage with Sir Charles Mortimer is a 
ftronger proof of the natural, the aftonilh- 
ing levity of her difpofition, than even that 
with Lord Rochdale could have been of 
her avarice* 

Would to Heaven that I could oblite- 
rate all remembrance of her former affec- 
tion, by that of her inconftancy ; and tear 
from my heart an image which is utterly 
unworthy to potTefs it. 

Like a forlorn wretch, 1 ftill linger near 
the fcenes, where my happinefs lies buried. 

It fhall not long be fo. Though I can- 
not hope to recover my own peace, my 
prefence fhall not interrupt her's ; nor wijl 
I, by a conduit fo unmanly, forfeit your 
friendflrp, — the only good on earth I prize. 

I wiH embark for America in the very 
firft tranfports ; and, fuice life can no 
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longer be enjoyed, feek relief in an honour- 
able death. I can never wifh even to re- 
gain Lady Mortimer's affe&ions -, but, O 
btanley ! 1 It ill wifh to preferve her elteem, 
and to force her to regret him whom flie 
has voluntarily abandoned. Farewell. 

v George Rivers, 

LETTER LXXXIV. 

Lady Mortimer h Mifs Herbert. 

Harwooa. 

WITH weak eyes, and a feeble hand, 
I once more take up my pen, to thank the 
kindeft, belt of friends, for all thofe ex- 
Drefllons of fympat! y and fendcrnefs that 
;ave foothed and confoled my heart in the v 
lours of extreme affiidion, and during a 
tedious and alarming illnefs. Ah, Maria! 
in what a light does my former weaknefs 
now appear! While Handing on the Very 
confines ot the unfeen world, how vmn 
fcem the cares, how tranfient the„fiiffer- 
ings, how empty the pleafures, how crimi- 
nal the frailties, con netted with our' pre*- 
fent ftate ! Hardly dare I truit myfelf to 
lock back to, that giddy "height, from 
which my tortured "imagination recqjls 
appalled, and from vmveh my criminal 
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paffion feemed ready to precipitate me. 
Hardly dare 1 recoiled the horrors that 
feized ray mind, when I thought myfelf 
about to appear in the prefertce of imma- 
culate purity. Thofe errors which I had 
pardoned as involuntary weaknefs, appear- 
ed at that awful crifis little lefs than pre- 
meditated ciimes. My ingratitude to the 
hufband, whofe whole care was to render 
me happy, whofe whole happinefs depend- 
ed on my affedion ; — my guilt, in nou- 
rifhing a criminal preference, which I 
(huddered to avow, which I never could 
indulge, without the certainty of mifery 
and tuin ; the danger of lofing the efteem 
of my hufband, of deitroying my peace, 
of forfeiting the favour of Heaven ; thefe, 
thefe, Maria! pierced my foul with an- 
guifti, and even ovei turned my feeble lea- 
fon. 

From this deplorable depth of darknefs 
and woe, the hand of the Almighty hath 
been ft retched our to fave me. Whidt I 
fhudder at the recollection of my late dan- 
ger, I thankfully acknowledge my deliver- 
ance ; and humbly and ardently pray, that 
God may confirm my refolutions f r vir- 
tue, and eitablifh my feet in ihofe paths 
that are at once pleafantnefs an i peace. 

The firll itep towards my feenrity (ball 
be that of laying, open my heart to my 
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hufband. Thank Heaven, I entertain not I 
one thought there but what he may bs- 
hold without qneaiinefs, and ever; with 
pleafirre. I know the noblenefs of his 
fou! ; his approbation will invigorated rny 
refolution, and animate my perseverance ^ 
his confirmed efteem w'.ll teach me to ref- 
pett myfelf. The next (hall be that of 
writing to the amiable unfortunate Rivers. 
Sometimes 1 have thought of feeing him ; 
but I am fo very weaic, and eafily agita- 
ted, that I dare not hazard an interview. 
Sir Charles watches every movement r fhunis 
every affecting fubjeft, and the ca*e with 
which he avoids the one at prefent molt 
interefling *o my heart, fhews too plainly 
how deep aa impreffem it has madeiOn'tois 
own. How noble is his conduit, how An- 
gular his delicacy,. how unequalled his tea- 
dernefs ! But I hear his foot on the itairs, 
and muft ha'fttly fold this up, that he may 
not fee how much I have written. Your 
' v Julia Mortimer. 

. LETTER' LXXXV. 

'Lady Mortimer to Mify Herbert f • 

,,■•'. . .>! < . •:'] 

AT length the 'affl&ing interview is 
over, the confeflion macte> *vA vVv^ cotcvv- 
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nal abfoived i O more, far more, Maria ! 



admired, praifed, endeared, to the heart 
of the generous hufband, who too fondly 
doats.on her.- * , 

Yes, Maria! it is with truth znotalifts 
affirm that virtue is its own reward. If the 
pra&ice of virtue will not enfure complete 

ihappinefs, in a iiate intended for difcipline, 
it will at lfeait fupply a ftore of (elf-approv- 
ing reflections, from which the mind may 
? derive peace and coniolation, even in its 
faddeft hour. r 

t „ Confcious that I have a&ed right in 
J fl)ing from Rivers, in revolving never to 
i fee him more, in itriving to do juftice to 
f the fuperior worth and boundlels aflfeftion 
of my hufband, my foul has attained a 
; heavenly .quiet, which nothing, I truft, will 
■ again interrupt. 

< For feveral days paft, S ; r Charles has 

f carried nae out a little way in the phaeton ; 
[ and, as the roads cut through the woods 

fare remarkably fmosth, and the weather 
ill 1 1 clear and dry, I have gained furpri- 
fingly fince I began thefe little exairfi m$. 
ILaft night, Sir Charles afked m< , whe- 
ther I had no curiofity to try my iirength 
in a fhort walkj and propoftd gv-ing the 
length of the alcove, i w :s fuipnfed, un 
reaching it, to find it adorned with fome 
pretty landfcapes from the adjacent coun- 
try^ which you know is beauxiioX-, *^A 
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ftill more fo, when Sir Charles arofe, and 
prefling a littk.fpring in the wall, a door 
flew open, and discovered a fmall maho- 
gany defk, with (helves, on which were 
arranged an f elegant .aifcrtmeht of books. 
4 Her#, my Julia,' faid he, * when you tire 
* pf your own thoughxs, you may amufe 
4 yourfelf with thofe of your friends and 
4 favourites: There is only one <recefs 
4 here^continqed he, 4 the power of which 
4 I iha!l hold as difcretionary ;• My love 
4 muft not dwell too much on affccfling 
4 fcenes, and melancholy objects.' 1 lock- 
ed furpriied, when Sir Charles, to. avoid 
ftartling me, told me he had ordered my 
mother's portrait, which hung in the draw- 
ing- room, to be brought here, and placed 
with a curtain before it, in another recefs, 
of which he prefented me the key. This 
inftance of delicate attention quite charm- 
ed rne$ I gave way to the firft grateful 
impulfe of my heart, and^wept the thanks 
1 could not (peak. Refolved on my con- 
feilion, this feemed a favourable moment ^ 
but ray heart throbbed with fuch violence, 
that 1 could not articulate a fingle word. 

Whether Sir Charles gueffed my defign 
I know not-, but he inftantly aroie, and 
prefenting me his arm, told me 1 muft not 
ilay too long, for fear of the damps, and 
condu&ed me home. 

, This 
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This evening, the weather being re- 
markably fine, after a foft (hower, I (troll- 
ed down the honey -fuckle walk. There 
was a folemn ftillnefs in the air, which was 
perfe&Iy in unifon with the tbne *6f my *• 
mind. I- was regaled with odours from * 
the birch and fweet briar, and. liftened 
with delight to (he notes of a th'rufti, who 
feerned to^ linger in the (hade after all his 
companions, in order to ferenade me. By 
the time I reached the lake, the whole (ky 
was in a glow, and the famaftic forms of 
the broken clouds were reflected from its ; 
furface, with a beauty above all defcrip- 
tion. I fat* down to contemplate the laft 
trembling rays of the fun, which now 
gilded the wood, and to liften to ' the 
** drowfy ifmbliogs of the diflant folds.' 

The fober twilight that fucceeded, fuit- 
ed thje languor, of my fpirits. My th nights 
were wrapt in contemplation, and my 
mind foothed to a degree of melancholy 
tranquility, when I was rouf-d by the 
voice of my hu(band. He approached, 
and taking hold of my hind, gently chid 
ihe for going out alone. u Ah,SirClurl s !" 
faid I, ** I hr/e n*ei fometircvs t j re- 
tire— -to reflect— to thhk o^ vvhit is 
pail — my folly — rry ingratitude— th«s is 
a facrlfice due to He.'.wa — -r \ui — b it 
and dearciV— — here my we-k (^iuc e;r- 
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tirely forfook me, and I fell motionlefs 
into the arms of my jhu(band. 

He preffed me to his bofom- H My 
Julia, my life," faid he, " do not pain 
my heart ; do not talk at prefent of what 
too much agitates your's. O be affured, 
my love, I know the reftitude, the fpqtleis 
purity of that heart — I am even confident 
that I now poffeis its undivided affe&ipn. 
—Let us quit the fubjedt, my Julia, let us 
return home/, " Oh never, never," re- 
peated 1, covering ray face with" my hand- 
kerchief, " tilJ I have opened to you its 
molt fecret recefc, and (hewn you all its 
weaknefs." 

a My exalted angel,? interrupted he, 
M its weaknefs has been virtue, humanity, 
compaflionl But what have been its noble 
Druggies ! how admirable the fortitude 1 
how glorious the conqueft!' f A fliower 
of teacs having fomewhat relieved me, I 
entreated Sir Charles, in the moft earneft 
manner, to liften ,to me a few minutes. I 
then briefly communicated the particulars 
of my fir ft meeting, and early attachment 
to Rivers; the fatal difcovery of the let- . 
teis, my fubfequent diflrefs, and theun* 
alterable iefolution I had formed, of ne- 
ver rgain beholding him; and ended with 
my intention of yvriting immediately to 
Rjvetfy and making the fa ne confeflion 
to him, as the iihoifeeft. ptoot\ co\x\<\ %\n^ 
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that my friendship and efteem for him* 
were increafed, whilft my love was no 
more. i 

a Julia !" fa d he, gazing on me with 
the mod melting tendernefs, " you was 
ever admired, ever efteemed ;-t-~you, you 
only know how ardently beloved ! But 
where is the language that can exprefs >the 
admiration, the delight, the facred enthu- 
fiafrti, with which I now look up to your 
exal ted virtues ! Yes, mofl . .'admirable, 
moft ingenuous of your fex, I regard .you 
not only as my heart's chofen fitend and 
companion through the various journey of 
life, but as a benignant angelfent to con- 
duct me to thofe manfions of purity and 
peace, where our joys (hall know no inter- 
ruption, our felicity no end," 

I arofe, and opening the recefs, iand 
•drawing back the curtain, u If thou,;: be- 
loved parent, •' faid I, u art a brefent, 
though invifible, witnefs of the felicity of 
thy child, how muft thy heart . expand, 
even to rapture, to behold her fnajchod 
from perdition, by the remembrance- of 
thy early inftruftions, and confirmed in 
virtue, by that of thy blamelefs life*'*. 
Then kneeling, and raifing my clafrvfed 
hands to Heaven, u Do thou, C Omni- 
fcient ! witnefs of my inmoft thoughts, be- 
hold with compaflion thq nncerity ~of my 

Vol II. G contrition, 
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contrition, and aflift the refolutions now 
formed in thy fight." 

The tears of my hufband accompanied 
mine, and for fome moments he remained 
loft in filent aftonifhment. He raifed me 
from the ground, clafped pie to his bo- 
forii, and entreated me, in the molt earneft 
manner, to return home, and never again 
endanger my felf by fuclr agitating lcenes. 
But, irtdeed* Maria, his fears are ground- 
left v~ the. burden which this converfation 
has< removed from my mind, has not only 
reftored me to peace, but chearfulnefs. It 
is only clouded by the doubtfulnefs I feel 
with-tefpedt- to the manner in which I 
ought to addrefs the unhappy Rivers, 
- Peihaps it mighc tend moil effectually 
to extirpate the remains of his ill-fated 
paflion, were I to leave him in his error 
with refpe£l to my condudt. But, if he is 
.the noble, the generous Rivers I once 
knew him, he would rather fuffer the ex- 
,quifufc pangs of hopelefs, unavailing re* 
•gret^ which the difcovery of my innocence 
muft occafion, than continue, as now, to 
believe me guilty, and be Forced to defpife 
*tht obj'ett of his once tender efleem and 
.affeduon. 

lhave repeatedly written and blotted, 
and ftill Feel my fpirits fo unequal to the 
v tafk, that I muft delay it till a nights 
Gcep has reftored them. 



/ 
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Good night, my friend ; may Heaveft 
\ watch over your (lumbers, and may you 
awake to that fweet contentment and tran- 
quility which is the portion of virtue, and 
the companion of innocence. 

Julia Mortimer. 

Lady Mortimer to Lord Rivers. 

" After fhunning you with fo much 
care, after fuffering fuch pain in your pre- 
fence, after being reduced to the borders 
of the grave, by the fight of your diftrefs, 
you, my Lord, can be at no lofs to guefs 
the caufe of my behaviour. It muft hive 
convinced you that you ftill held too dear 
a place in a heart, which duty, honour, 
gratitude, had for ever devoted to another. 
ifc Milled by circumftances too painful to 
be enumerated, I believed you inconftant, 
ungrateful, perfidious. I believed it my 
duty to drive you from my heart, and to 
beftow my hand on another. Alas ! we ; 
L were both cruelly deceived. Heaven, in j 

[_ ^ rner^y, hath brought me to the verge of [ 

j the grave^ that at the awful moment of ap-j 

proaching diiTolution, when the voice off 
I confeience is heard, and that of the paf4 

* fions is filent, I might fee the baftneis, thf 

\ danger of harbouring a fentiment in mj 

Ibofom which was treafonr-ible to ihs b ■ * 
of ijuibando, -and u\\\t\vt\\\ \\teV\^vwj 
C> 2. 
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I never had conquered, becaufe till that 
moment, I never had ferioufly rcfoived, 
and vigoroufly endeavoured to do fo. • 

"I make you this con felfion, my Lord $ 
without refeive, though not without (hamc. 
At the altar, 1 vowed that honour and o- 
bedience to Sir Charles Mortimer, which 
it is the pleafnre of my life to pay ; but I 
did more ; I vowed that love, which J was 
conic ous I had not to beftow. That love 
is now added to my confirmed efteem and 
tender gratitude, tor a conduft influenced 
by every principle that can exalt and en- 
dear the .human character. ' He has long 
loved your's. It is with his perfeft appro- 
bation [ now make you this confefiion. If 
the tender friend(hip of two perfons to 
whom you are unfpeakably dear, can con* 
fole you for a difappointment, of the bitter- 
nefs of which they are both qualified to 
judge, you may be comforted. And, if any 
fpark fhould remain of that love you once 
bore me, let the facred flame be converted 
into friendship, confecrated to honour, and 
fed by the generous joy of beholding me 
truly happy." 



This letter, my dear Maria, i fent by 

James three days ago, with orders that it 

/hould be delivered into the hands of Lord 

Rivers, I have received uo wtatx v Wv 
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had the mortification of hearing- from La- ' 
dy Sophia,; who called here this morning, 
that her brother has been fo ill: as to keep 
hiS'chamber. Moil -amiable,, ill iated Riv- 
ers ! how my heart bleeds for thy diitrefs I 
His gentle filter would not be.abfent from 
him tp dpy, but fays, if he is better to- 
morrow, fhe will come and fpend the day 
with me. Never have I met with more 
prepotffefling modefty and fweetnefs than 
are exprefTed in the countenance and man- 
ners of this young Lady ♦, (he feems to re. 
gard me too with that flattering preference 
which makes itfelf known to the heart, 
without the aid of language. 

The cottftant endeavours of my hufband 
to render me happy, produce all the ef- 
fe&s he wifties, and dtffufe through my 
foul, now freed from reftraint and appre- 
hension, a ferene tranquility, which the 
fweet fcenes and quiet ot the country ferve 
daily to confirm. Sir Charles, too, has 
regained all his natural chearfulnefs. In* 
deed, his tehdernefs for me feems to in- 
creafe in proportion to the efforts I make 
to deferve it. Every initance of complai- 
fance, every obliging expreflion, or look 
of affection, he receives with marks of 
fuch lively fenfitylity, as leads me to be- 
ftow -more tendernefs on him, than Lever 
thought it poflible I could feel, far lefs 
exprefs. He fcarcdy evtx \r&n» tor.** 

G 3 >SS»N- 
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lone ; reads fuch books as he thinks will 
amufe and intereft me * occupies me in 
making improvements on the houfe and 
gardens ; and carries me to vifit the cotta- 
gers, that I may «njoy the rnoit refined 
luxury, that of relieving the diftreffes, re- 
warding the induftrious, and promoting 
ths cortifort and profperity of all around 
me. 

This morning we fet out in the phaeton 
as ufual. After conducting me into the 
thickeft part of the wood, on finding the 
carriage could go no farther, Sir Charles 
Hopped, and alighting, afked me, ftniling, 
" if I would truft myfelf with him in the 
cave cf the Enchanter ?" " With all my 
h^art," I replied ; and giving him my 
hand, told him, " That as I flattered my* 
felf 1 had now for ever fecured him in my 
toils, I would truft myfelf with* him in any 
part of the: globe." 

Havirg committed the reins to James, 
and defired him to drive the horfes gently 
about till we fliould return, he conducted 
me, by a narrow winding path, down a 
bank fo daik with hazel and oak trees, 
that I felt a pleafing fort of hcrror thrill 
through my nerves. I llopped to contem- 
plate this fcerie, which was quite rfew to 

, me. Sir Charles beheld my furprife with 
marks of lively fatisfa&ion, u Do not be 

afraid to follow me. Vk; taA W\ 
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" Truft me, I would not hurt you if I 
could ; and you have nothing to fear from 
the machinations of a Merlin himfelf, 
whilft furrounded with the arms of your 
hufband." 

By this time we reached a fmall cavern,. 
which opened into a grotto, the Gothic 
windows of which overlooked the river, 
that rufhed over the broken rocks with 
the moft foothing murmur. 

Nature, my dear Maria, has beftowed 
on this favoured fpot her wildeft, molt 
touching beauties. How preferable arq. 
fuch to the expenlive labours of art } That 
Uftt muft be vitiated in a great degree, 
that can prefer an imitation to an original. 
In fadt, our molt elegant improvements 
only defer vc that name, when they artfully 
mimic their fublime pattern. To trans- 
plant fome of the graces of the highly po- 
lifhed, to the rude uncultivated fcene, and 
fkilfully to contraft her bold and (ublimc 
with her fimpler and more modeft beau- 
ties, is all that art can do to heighten the 
charms of nature. 

Tranfported with this unexpe&ed and 
beautiful profpedt, I threw myfelf down on 
one of the moffy feats, to admire it at 
greater leifure ; but the air feeling moift 
in the grotto,- Sir Charles would not: allow 
me to continue there. . <c Since you ap- 
prove of my ufte iav\\tfo\<^\s\^^^ 
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fee,": faidhe, " whether you think I have 
been equally fuccefsftil in the gayer fttle." 
Blefs me ! exclaimed I, will you never be 
weary of furprifing and inchanting me ? 
li Never,'* replied he, " if I am always thus 
fortunate in pleafing you." Again pre- 
fenting me with his arm, he led me out of 
the cavern, and purfuing the narrow path 
a little farther, it fuddenly terminated in 
a fweet inclofure, adorned with variety of 
flowers and (hrubs, in the middle of which, 
furrounded with high trees, flood a temple 
inferibed to Solitude. 

44 You may now reft in fafety after your 
fatigues," faid Sir Charles. u I (hall con- 
fider this Temple as facred to you, and 
never will intrude here* unlefs when invi- 
ted. But, may 1 not flatter myfelf that I 
fliall fometime be a welcome gueft ? May 
I not hope that my gentle love will admit 
me to a lhare even af her molt facred and 
fcrious reflexions ?"■■■ ■ u Indeed, Sir 
Charies," returned ] r v/ith tears of grati- 
ticde r 4C whenever mine are of a nature to 
afford you pleafure, I will know none e- 
qual to that of fharing them with you." 
• Ah, Maria, will; it be ever thus? will 
the wife he now idolizes be ever lefs ten- 
derly efteemed, lefs fondly beloved? Hea- 
ven forbid! elfe.-.t^at world, to which his 
lave alone has brought me back, would 
become like the wal\e \iov*Y\*\^tefe*\v^ 



L 
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the forlofn exile, where nothing is left to 
hope, to wifli^ or to enjoy. Hitherto dis- 
appointment has croffed my path; I wiH 
ftfive to believe that what remains of my 
jodrney Heaven wi 1 1 ftrew \vi th flowers. • ; 
Adieu, dear and amiable friend ; you 
are ever prefent to the thoughts, and dear 
to the heart of your 

Julia Mortimer. 

LETTER LXXXVr. 

Sir Charles Mortimer to Mr* Belford. 

Harwpod* 
I BEGIN to think, my friend, that*, 
with faculties fo limited as ours, w? are as 
unable to fupport, without finking, an ex* 
cefs of joy, as of forrow. When laft I 
addreffed you, I was in a ftate little flhort 
of diftra&ion ; my- misfortunes appeared 
to be without repiedy ; and the. lofsof my 
Julia's affection feemed only ( a prelude, to 
the lofs of herfelf* 

What an aftoniftiing, what a blefled 
change has taken place in my fituation I; 
A change, which the almighty power o£| 
Heavep could alone have effe&ed, arid fci 
which my gratitude will be as lafting m 
my .exiftence. f 
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Julia, my exalted Julia, reftored from 
the very gates of death* is now "mine 
entirely, mine for ever !" 

I will not attempt a defcription of the 
deeply aflfe&ing fcencs of the laft fortnight y 
never, but with life, fhall they be erafed 
from my memory, never ceafe to infpire 
my foul with love and admiration of tEe 
moft ingenuous, .noble, and virtuous, of 
the human race. 

Oh Belford ! . think what were my feel- 
ings, when hiding her tears and blufhes in 
my bofom, (he opened her whole foul to 
my view ! revealed her former paffion, and 
with angelic piety, invoked the aid of 
Heaven to aflift her in renouncing for ever 
an attachment, which (he now regards in 
the moft criminal ttgtot.' 

Nor was this «U • While repe^tirig the 
facred vqws fhe had formerly pledged to 
me, with a tendernefs of which I thought 
even. Julia incapable, (he returned my 
fond carefles, and a#ured me, in the moft 
iptemn manner, thai I now poffelTed, arid 
cvetf (hould poffefs, her uridivided heart. 

Belford ! my kind fympathizing friend, 
whofe compafiion has fupoorted me under 
the preflure of intolerable fufferings, re- 
joice with itie on occafion of fo unexpect- 
ed, fo< unhoped a felicity •; but which, till 
yon (hare if, feerns incomplete. 
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Certainly, the fecure pofleffion of any 
blelling never affords fuch exquifite enjoy- 
ment as we experience on its being re- 
ftored, after having trembled with painful 
apprehenfton of loiing it for ever. 

So fudden, fo rapid has been the revo- 
lution occafioned in my mind, in one 
fhort week, that 1 am hardly yet compofed 
enough -to tafte the whole of my happi- 
nefs. ' ' 

I am juft returned from wandering 
with my Julia, through fields, whofe ver- 
dure and fragrance have refrelhetf our (tr\- 
fes. How delightful is the enthufiafm in- 
spired by the country? How peaceful, how 
natural, how elegant, the pleafures it fup- 
phes ? We have followed, at a difllante; a 
band of reapers, and heard with fatisfac- 
tion their ruilic mufic, and innocent mirth, 
which lighten thofe labours that Heaven, 
has appointed to be at once the means of 
their health, fubfiftence, and enjoyment. 

After liltening to the mufic of the 
woods, the bleating of flocks, and the mur- 
riutfing of the diftant cafcade,* how en- 
chaming *i3 it to ra'fe my eyes to thofe of 
n^y lovely companion, and read there the 
fame tranfports wir-h which my grateful 
hsart expands. Belford ! thefe are plea- 
fures that wound not on refleftioQ, nor 
pall by repetition, Pleafures. that are on 
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to be, enjoyed by thofe that follow where 

re^fon and nature lead the way. 

In cities* our beft feelings are wounded 
every moment i every ftreet prefents ob- 
jects of mifery, with whofe fuflferings (the 
ef&dts of depravity) we cannot tenderly 
fympathize, and whole habitual licentiouf- 
nefs baffles every effort of benevolence to 
relieve then). 

Nothing here cfFends the ear of modef- 
ty, or checks the tear of compaflion : Vice 
is Itiil frightful, becaufe not familiar. The 
alms we bellow are received with grati* 
. tijde 1 ;: ^nd;, ,whilft applied to fuftain the 
feeblejiefs of age, and afTuage the anguifli 
pf pain, we glow: with confcious elevation 
, of foul ; we adore Him who permits us to 
become the difpenfers of his bounty 5 we 
Afpire to refemble the great Pattern of 
Philanthropy, and co-operate with the 
purpofes of divine mercy towards the hu- 
man race, iji diffufing around us peace and 
good-will. 

Write foon, and affure me that you 
have already forgotten all the uneafinefs 
occasioned by my late diftrefs, in your 
participation of the prefent unequalled fe- 
ligity of your faithful, grateful, and affeo 
x tiooate friend, 

x ' Charles Mortimer, 



MISSGREV1LLE. iS7 

LETTER LXXXVII. 

- Mifs Herbert to Lady Mortimer. 

: London. 

YES, deareft Julia, your viftue is trium- 
phant, and your happinefs -fecure, as far 
as the pr$fent ftate ot jLhings will permit. 
I fee, with tranfport I fee, that peace has 
once, more reviiited : that gentle bofom, 
which is a manfion fuited to fuch a gueft, 
and from whence, I truit, it will never 
again be banifhed. 

The emptinefs and vanity of life is not f 
my friend, the peevifh complaint of dis- 
content and mifery alone \ it is the confef- 
fion of the confcious, mind in the height 
of profperity, and. in the hour of its dear- 
eft enjoyment., Even then, fomething is 
wanting to form the complete happinefs of 
beings fuch as we are ;, a fecuiity, a ftabi- 
lity, which nothing fublunary can admit 
of. And, could we fuppofe a human 
being to gain pofleflfion of every wifh, we 
fhould foon fee jiim more referable, from 
that poffeflion, than others are from the ab- 
fence, of their darling objedts. Hope and 
fear, in ourprefpnt itate, are not only ne- 
qeffary to the health of the foul, but even 
to its enjoyment* and hence it appears, 
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that, to moderate, not extirpate pur de- 
fires, is the proper office of reafon. 

It affords me real fatisfa&ion to obferve 
the growing intimacy between you and, 
the Cleveland family ; nothing will tend 
more effectually to reftore the amiable 
Rivers, than to be a witnefs of your hap- 
pinefs wk{i Sir Charles, and of your per- 
fect eafe when in company with himfclf. 
Belides the near relation between Lord 
Cleveland and my uncle Stanley, the par- 
tial kindnefs with which that worthy fa- 
mily treated me, at a period when youth 
and inexperience require the indulgence 
which they feidora obtain, will for ever en- 
gage my fincereft gratitude. 

1 am inchanted with your vifit to the 
Temple - 9 but, fhould fome lucky chance 
convey me foon to Harwood, difappoint- 
ment, not pleafure, would be the confe- > 
quence; for the cave, which Nature's felf 
has fcooped, is not fo hollow, the rocks flie 
has broken fo rugged, the roar of her tor- 
rent fo loud, nor the gloom of her woods 
fo folemn, as thofe which your globing - 
language has impreffed on my imagina* 
tion* Gladly, however, would I make the 
trial ; but that at prefent is im'poflible ; I 
muft therefore relt contented, with aflur- 
ing my beloved friend of the ever-iriereaf- 
ing efteerh and tendernefs of her. 
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LETTER LXXXVIII. 

MifsLucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen Mafia Stanley. 

AT length, dear Aunt, your Lucy is able 
to throw ahde all refer ves, and give you 
the hiftory of her little light heart. With 
penetration like your's, I fuppofe it needs 
not be along one; for, though delicacy 
has prevented you from hinting your fuf* 
picions, you muft have been convinced, 
from a thoufand circumttanees, that Harry 
Stanley, without plan concerted, or inten- 
tion declared, had ilolen into the garrifon, 
and become mafter of all its ftores. Hea- 
ven grant he may think a conqueft fo 
eafily gained worth keeping ! 

But, to proceed in order : I was fitting 
yefterday in the parlour with Maria, when 
accident placed me in a hotter purgatory 
than I think my fins deferve. The fer- 
vant entered with a parcel of letters, which 
he delivered to her. After cafting her 
eye on one of them, (he came up, and 
prefenting it to me, demanded, " how 
much poftage I would willingly give for 
that letter ?" The moment I faw the ad- 
drefs, my conlcious heart throbbed fo 
violently, I could hardly breathe. 

She (lily repeated her queftion. u The 
poftage mull be propottvoxvcA to ^oa n«&\^ 
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of the contents," replied I. " And are 
you at pr.efent a.compfetent judge of theft? 
But come, come/* continued (he fmiling, 
witn provoking archiiefs, f * I wilL give 
you the letter gratis, on condition that you 
will read it in my prcfence, and allow me, 
mean time, to read your countenance." 

I feized my little treafure, flew up iiairs, 
locked myfelf in my apartment, read the 
delightful confirmation of all I wiGied and 
expefted, and with implicit faith believed, 
as fall as H<wy could make them, thofe 
proteitations of everlailing love, which 
have been a thoufand times made, and a 
thoufand times violated. . 

"Men (fays, fornebody) would (par© 
themfclve$ a great deal of trouble in ira-* 
pofing on us, if they.' knew how-eafy the 
noblenefs of our ideas* renders th^ir de- 
ceits> : : ;■• 

u A woman thinks herfelf degraded, by 
fuppofing the object of her affedtions un- 
worthy ; and, no fooner does fhe love, than 
(he difcoyers.more perfections in >her lover 
than hedges to feign." '« • ; , *>: 

Harry tells me, that he .was inftigated 
to the defperate refolution of declaring a 
paflion, (which by his own confeflion, I 
ought not to approve,) by hearing of Gap - 
tain Orde's addreifes ipme. ; BUt^ though 
anew lov$f v tike new wine^ may intoxicate 
alittk, the fpafclm%fo^ 
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dy paffion is not to be compared with the 
mellow flavour of well ripened affe&ion; 
and fuch I know Harry's to be. 

On mentioning the marriage of our two 
young friends at Wmdfor, " Happy pair!" 
exclaims he, " happy even in thofe little 
embarraiTments which give you an oppor- 
tunity of difcovering to each other the de- 
licacy of your affedion, the tendernefs of 
your gratitude, the difintereflednefs of 
your attachment.'* 

This, my dear Aunt, is fine talking ; 
but, were Harry intimately acquainted 
with the fame delegable embarraffmenta, 
they would perhaps have as few charms 
for him arf for roe. I love him fmcerely ; 
but I do not love him enough to make 
him miferable ; r.or could I bear the re- 
flexion, that, by a cruel indulgence of his 
wifhes and my own, I had involved him 
in infurmountable difficulties* 

Patience is a doftnne which moil men 
do not underftand, and which, to lovers, is 
incomprehenfible. Eecaufe 1 will net 
marry him, I know Harry will pretend to 
queition the reality of my affection: I (hall 
not difpute the fuperiority of his, nor wifh 
to be lefs his debtor on that fcore : Nay, 
like an abfolute bankrupt, I would wil- 
lingly put m^felf, and all my pofleiTions, 
into his hands, were 1 not certain that, 
like other mercilefs credvlo^ \tft wsc^ 
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obtain nothing by this meafure, but the 
cruel cortfcioufnefs of depriving me of li- 
berty, without being himfelf, a gainer by 
my thraldom. 

His happinefs is the objeft of my wifhes \ 
and, however we may. at prefent difagree 
about the means of promoting it, I trufl 
he (hall be convinced of my tendernefs, 
by a thoufand proofs, which, flowing 
from the heart, make their way to the 
heart ; are born with affe&ion, and end 
but with life. 

1 need not enjoin my dear Aunt to ob- 
ferve the fame filence on this fubjeft as 
formerly. I cannot mention it even to 
Maria, who delicately (huns entering into 
a confidence, which (he .might be under 
a neceflity of betraying, if queftioned by 
my father, or other prudent relations. 

I really wonder whether men feel as 
ftrangely embarrafled as we on certain oc- 
cafions. N The moment Harry's name is 
mentioned, my heart beats in juft fuch a 
regular meafure, as a young drummer at 
his firft exercife ; and I feel as if there 
were a window in my breaft, through 
which every mortal obferved its move- 
ments. I am refolved to regulate them 
by your inftru&ions ; and, to convince 
you that they make a lading impreffion, 
/hall conclude wkh ^out own words on a 
former occafion : 
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** With caution does it become frail 
and ignorant mortals, to form v.ifties, or 
too anxioufly indulge them, when they 
arife. Submiffion and humility are belt 
fuited to our dependent ftate; and firm 
reliance on that Wifdom which is infal- 
lible, is as much our intereft as our duty." 

Mine, joined with fmcere aflfe&ion, is 
ever your's, 

Lucy Herbert. 

LETTER LXXXIX. 

Lady Mortimer to Mij's Herbert. 

Harwood, 
AFTER a day fpent in that blifsful 
quiet, which innocence alone can enjoy, 
and love and friendfhip confer, I take up 
my pen to redouble all my pleafures, by 
communicating them to you, 
I Lady Sophia came early, and, in the 
moft obliging manner, told me (he had 
brought her work, to (hew me that (he 
confidered herfelf as quite at home. There is 
a ferious fweetnefs in the expreflion of 
Lady Sophia's features, that interefts your 
heart the moment you behold her •, and 
the complacency of her manners makes 
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you every hoar more pleafed with her, by 
making you pleafed with ypurfelf. .. 

I could not |i:-lp blufliing at the e&rneft- 
nefs with which (he often gazed at .me * 
and the fighs that frequently itple from her 
gentle bofom almoit perfuade me that (he 
is die confidante of hei brother's d.ftrefs* 
I am the more inclined to think fo, that 
(he (hunned fpeaking of him, before SU 
Charles, and feemed much affe&ed by his 
kind and polite attentions to me. 

How happy an exemption did I ex- 
perience, on this occafion, from that ago- 
nizing eonfeioufnefswhichthenameof Riv- 
ers uled formerly to awaken ! I fpoke of 
him to Lady Sophia in thofe terms of 
cfteem and amity which are due to his me- 
rit. I tenderly regretted his indifpoiition, 
and even bade her aflure him, that Sir 
Charles joined me in ardent wilhes for his 
fpeedy recovery. I alked, whether he had 
thoughts ! of going t6 Bath ? She anfwered; 
with a figh, that he really was ; fo irrefolute 
and variable in his prfcfcnt plans, it was 
impoflible to know on what he would de- 
termine. 

Sir Charles drove us round the pleafure 
grounds, and, at my requeft, conduced 
Lady Sophia into the Cavern and Temple, 
with which (he feemed quite, charmed. 
46 Since *. your Lady (hip is fo fond of retire- 
ment," faid Sir diaries," aw&YA&j Mlsfc- 
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timer is not yet able for the* fatigue of vr 
fiting, I think yotf could not do us a more 
kind, and, I hope I may add, a more 
agreeable aftion, than return here on Mon- 
day, and fpend the day in rambling about 
the woods together, 0s ;I am obliged to be 
abfent pn particular bufmefs.*' 

<* With ali my heart," replied Lady So* . 
phia, with the molt engaging franknefs. 
*<• I begin, however, to repent this rafh 
Tequeft, ,> faid Sir Charles. 4< I fear the 
prefence of ;her friend will prevent my 
Julia from regretting the abfence of her 
hufband." 

a Ah, there is no danger," replied flie, 
with a fweet fmile, " that Sophia Rivers • 
will ever fupplant Sir Charles Mortimer," 

Maria ! what tendernefs, what fuperior 
delicacy do6s Sir Charles poflefs \ After 
Lady Sophia left me, he came into my 
dreffing room. '•* 1 come to a(k your ad- 
vice, Julia,*' faid he ^ " I really know not 
how to aft witlrrefpedt to poor Rivers. I 
am a thoufand times more than ever inte- 
refted in his peace ; I know nothing I 
would not gladly undertake to promote it •, 
but 1 fear the very attentions of a fuqceflT- 
*ftil rival, might appear like an infult to a 
heart yet bleeding from recent difappoint- 
ment,— -Heaven knows how much I pity, 
how fmccrely eftcem him ! 

14 Irode out this evening vm\\ sxvvfc- 
tendon to call at the Grove \ \>u^ *&\*v 
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proaohed the avenue, my refolution failed 
me. The thought of giving pain to a 
mind like his, is agony. He was juft 
mounting his horfe as I came within fight 
of the houfe j and, the moment he per- 
ceived me, he turned another way, and 
rode haftily out of fight. — Unhappy, de- 
fending, Rivers ! may Heaven reitore thee 
too health and peace, if not to happinefs! " 

I agreed with my hufbanci, that it would 
be better to decline vifiting at the Grove, 
till time fhou'd afiuage that diftrefs, which 
at prefent could not admit cf any relief. 

Adieu, my much loved friend \ may 
Heaven's beft bleilings ever furround you, 
prays your 

Julia Mortimer. 

LETTER LXXXI. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 
Maria! fhall I never know peace ! Sir 
Charles is abfent, my burfting heart feeks 
for fome one, to whom it may. pour forth 
its forrows ! — O amiable, refpedable, ever 
to be lamented Rivers ! whether (hall I 
mod admire thy virtues, or deplore thy 
niisfortunes ! Ma^ that yawing God, who 
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has reftored cortifort to my bofom, grant 
thee fpeedy confolation ! may it defcend to 
thee from Heaven ! for, alas ! I fear it 
will never be found by thee on earth ! 

Sir Chailes, as he propofed, fet out 
early this morning. Having waited for 
Lady Sophia two hours longer than our 
appointed time of meeting, I ordered the 
phaeton ; and having put a volume of 
Cowley in my pocket, made James drive 
me into the wood, and return and wait for 
Lady Sophia, telling him (he would either 
find me at the Temple or Grotto. Having 
fauntered about the wood till I was tired, 
1 entered the Temple ; and fitting down, 
took out my book, and read the beautiful 
and pathetic lines, occafioned ty the death 
of the author's friend. 

A croud of tender ideas afTociated with 
this fubjedt, my lalt night's converfation 
with Sir Charles, the account of thediftrefs 
and tndifpofition of Rivers, pity for his 
unmerited fufferings, and fear left increaf- 
ing illnefs had detained his fitter from 
me, all united to agitate my mind, and o- 
verwhelm my fpirits to fuch a degree, that 
I diffolved in tears. I held my handker- 
chief to my eyes, and, fupporting my head 
on my hand, gave way for fome minutes 
to the violence of my emotions. Judge if 
they were leflened, when, on railing my 
eyes, I beheld Rivers himfelf ftandiu^ be- 
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fore me, pale and motionlefs as a ftatue. 
I fcreamed aloud with furprife, and, not 
knowing what I did, exclaimed, " Hea- 
vens! it is Rivers! it is himfelf !*' 

After a few moments of profound fi- 
ience, I aiofe, and affuming all the eafe 
and compofure I could command, " My 
^ord," faid I, " this is a pleafure I did 
not expert." t He attempted to ahfwer me _ 
in the fame ftile*, but his voice fau Iter ed fo 
much, he could hardly articulate. " I 
come, Madam," rep'liediie, "'to make my 
fitter's apology, who is detainee} at home 
by the arrival of company." • 

My weak limbs trembled fo violently 1 , 
I was obliged to lit down. I defired Lord 
Rivers to be feated, and endeavoured to 
fay fomething, I know not what. He 
threw himfelf on a feat. We ^oth re- 
mained filent ; then, after feveral Vain at L 
tempts to ftart fome fubjedt, to which hfe 
did not feem to pay any attention, he arofe, 
and approaching me, faid, with afolemri 
and affe&ing tone, fixing his eyes fted 4 - 
faftly on my face, " This is the laft time 
my prefence fhall give you pain— You 
have afled greatly — fear not to complete 
what you have fo nobly begun * Tel: 
me, Julia/' continued he, with a look of 
inconceivable anguiih, " tell me, I befeech 
you, what ate the dreadful circumftances 
too painful to be enutatxatod ? who his 



i 



MISS GREVILLE. 169 

deceived us ? who has ruined me beyond 
redemption ?" 

I rofe, and taking hold of his hand, 
" Rivers," Lid I, '* 1 know of what exer- 
tions a foul like your's is capable : I will 
not diffemble with you : I will not fear to 
tell you all : But, Oh Riyers ! as you va- 
lue my prefent, my everlafting peace— 
by that tendernefs which ynited us — that 
reduced me to defpair— that almoft de- 
prived me of exiftence — ftrive, O gene- 
roufly ftrive, to follow my example. Make 
a facrifice of your deareft hepes to Hea- 
ven, which would doubtlefs have accom- 
plifhed them, had their fuccefs been com- 
patible with our felicity ." 

He withdrew to a diftance from me, 
and leaning his forehead againft one of 
the pillars, burft into an agony of grief, 
Maria! imagine whutf I felt' at that mo- 
ment! 

Inftead of feeming to pay any attention 
to his extreme affli&ion, I ftruggled to 
fupprefs my own ; whilft, with as much 
fortitude as I could exert, I communicated 
to him the various circumftances which 
had combined to deceive us, my fuble- 
quent diftreffes, the geherofity of Sir 
Charles, and laftly, the difcovery of the 
letters in my fathers repofitory. 

The moment I mentioned them, he 
feemed entirely to foig£t \ vm .tok&srx* 

Vol II. H ^ 
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He threw himfelf with violence on the 
ground ; he wept, he laved, he curfed the 
authors of our mifery ; he even implored 
from Heaven the diffblution of a being 
which was now become insupportable. 
Unable to behold fuch a fpettacle of woe f 
I rofe to retire; but was too feeble to 
walk without afliftance. t4 Rivers !* faid 
I, "you terrify, youaffli&me; I wiflied 
to fpeak you comfort, but you drive me 
from your prefence. After what I have 
fuffered for your fake, is it generous thus 
to difturb my peace, to overwhelm me 
with affliction J I wifh to be your friend 4 
but you renounce my proffered kihdnefs," 
— -^ 4 My friend V* repeated he wildly,; 
" O Julia! idol of my diftraded foul ! is 
this, is .this all that remains for the 
wretched Rivers !" 

• I continued filent with inexpreffible an- 
guifli. He took hold of my hand, and 
bathing it with tears, " Tell me, Julia," 
faid he, -with frightful earneftnefe, *' tell 
me, I conjure you, *' is it really poflibje 
you #0 longer love me, that you have a- 
bandoned me to utter defpair! — Oh ! and 
is all forgotten! Your vows, a thou- 
sand times repeated, in prefence of Hea- 
ven, to be only, unalterably mine ? — Dif- 
tradtion ! — Are you not the wife of Mor- 
timer ?— - But, what are Mortimer's claims 
tominel" cried he, ftartwg up^ and look* 
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iiig wildly round, " I loved you firft, — I 
firft poflfeffed your heart, and only with 
-life will I refign it !" 

; Quite terrified with the violence of his 
manner, I again attempted riling. With 
a frantic air he caught hold of my gown. 
** Stay, one moment -flay," cried he with 
vehemence. : u Hear me, Julia— compaf- 
4ionate him you once tenderly loved — 
Remember this is the laft time thefe eyes 
fhall ever behold you.— Oh <ftay and wit- 
nefs the anguifh of my foul,— and if you 
<:&n do more*— at lead pity, while you re- 
nounce me for everT' 

A flood df tears came to my relief. 
* c 'Unhappy Rivers," fard I, " 1 do pity 
you with my whole heart. But, by that very 
tendernefs you profefs for me, ihew your- 
self worthy of my efteem : Refleft, I be- 
ieech you, that 1 am indeed the wife of 
another, and do not deftroy me by talk- 
ing in this manner.*" 

After many fruitkfs attempts to reply, 
he rtffe, and walked towards the window, 
4iere he .ftood for feveral minuses, with 
his hands clafped over his forehead, and 
his eyes raifed towards Heaven ; then 
returning flowly towards me, and fixing 
them mournfully on my face, with a faint 
and tremulous voice, ** Julia !" faid he, 
i4 it is pafti the dreadful confiiil is paft 1 
O pardon the unhappy ixvsx^ ^aa ^Cttfcs* 
H2, -c^as&i 
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cruelly afflt&s you! he will do fo n<* 
more. Your pious example, your af- 
tonifhing fortitude, have at lepgth pre- 
vailed, and t now look up to you with re* 
verence, as to. a fuperior being 1" Then 
gently taking my hand, and prefling it ,to . 
his lips; il Angelic purity! exalted good- 
nefs!" faid he, " fear nothing more from 
the phrenzy, the extravagance of a man, 
whom your virtue will at length reftore to 
reafori, to honour, to filent uncoroplaii> 
iog fubmiffion. Yes ! though I will lov$ 
you :with ardour, love you till death, £ 
ifhall tafte the fweet confolation of being 
sffured, that I ftill love the faithful, the 
gpnerous, the exalted Julia Gievillc! That, 
no longer deceived by appearances, (he 
knows me guiltlefs* ftie honours me with 
her efteem, her friendftiip ! That flie will 
ever regard me with affeftion-r-perhaps 
one day lament me with fineerity. Amir 
able, admired, adored Julia*!" continued 
he, raiiing his ftreaming eyes to Heaven, 
" livelong and happy ! — hut Oh, amidft 
health, and joy, and peace, t . think, think, 
fometimes .of the languishing, defolate, 
exiled Rivers, who will never, but with 
life, lole the remembrance of you i* 

This was too much for me to fupport, 

.Maria! Weak, agitated, afflicted,. my little 

remaining ilrpngth entirely forfbok me, 

and I fell fenfelefe otv tks ground. I 
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-aWikttd, as from a confufed dream, in the 
arms of the weeping, diftratted Rivera, 
• who, after gazing on me fome moments 
in filence, ahd preiling me to -his' panting 
-bofom, ftarted up, and replacing me gehtty 
'in. my feat, criid, in a faint voice, " Fare- 
well, Julia! O farewell for ever!' 1 and 
inftantiy difappeared. 

How* ft range does it feem, my friend, 
that 1 fhoiild rejoice in the profpett of 
being feparated from the man, of all 
others, lmott loved 1 Yes, Maria! lam 
glad he is gone, gone for ever I 1 am con- 
vinced it is abfolutely neceflaiy that wc 
Ihould be divided. Though I no longer 
love him with a painful, a criminal tender- 
n*fs, the fight of his fuflferinga woui<^de- 
ftray mc. Time and abfence, thofe two. 
great healers of the human heart, whofe 
influence all feel, even at the moment 
their power is difclaimed, thefe will, I 
truft, reftore peace to Rivers. My ardent 
prayers fhall daily a rife for his peace ; but 
it is only at a diitance from each other we 
can hope to enjoy this firft of bleffings. 

When Sir Charles arrived, he prefented 
me with a card from the Cleveland fami- 
ly, requeuing us to dine at the Grove 
next Tuefday. " As you are fo well, 
my love," faid he, 4 * I ventured to promife 
in your name without confuting you." 
Seeing me look contufed > S\t Qeai\» 
H 3 \mxc^&«^l 



174 MISS GREVILLE 

immediately gueflfed the caufe. u Per- 
haps,'* faid he, M it will be belt tliat our 
firlt meeting with Rivers take place fooriv 
Frequent intercourfe with that amiable fa- 
mily will tend to wear off every difagree- 
able impreflion." I was filent ; I feared 
to foon to recall the fcene which had fo 
deeply affedted me. 4 * Why hefnates my 
Julk?" faid Sir Charles. " U this vifit would 
prove difagrceable, your prefent weakly 
ftate may fnpply a fufficient excufe for 
declining it«, but, to people who have the 
profpeit of living always fo near each other, 
and who fcem all equally difpofed to cul- 
tivate intimacy, Something ought ta be far 
crificed." " It is alike my intereft and in- 
clination to do ■ fo," replied I; but* tor 
morrow, when 1 am in better fpirits, I 
will give you my rcafons for delaying our 

With-his ufual delicacy he immediately 
changed the fubjeft ; and feeing me look 
extremely languid and fatigued, kindly 
urged me to jeit a little on the couch, adr 
ding, with a fmile, *• Perhaps you could 
fleep juft now without the aid of a fer- 
mon ; bur, I believe, I may venture to 
defy Morpheus himfelf, when I inform you 
that I am going to read Evelina." 
t 1 mention thefe particulars, to (hew my 
friend how pstfetUy Sir Charles mader- 
Hands the ai£\c£ retvtew^ dw^£\fc >&* 
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agreeable. How ftrange is it, Maria, 
that in general we ihould afpire to fhine, 
rather than pleafe! The former power is 
confined to a few, and often fails of pro- 
ducing the defired effeft; the latter art 
may be pradtifed by all, and always with 
fuccefs. How ftrange is it, that, in pub- 
lic companes, where we aflbciate for an 
hour, and then feparate, perhaps, to meet 
no more, we fhould be attentive, obfe- 
quious, entertaining ; and, in the private 
circle of our friends, and families, where 
the d'.fplay of our talents, and exertion of 
our benevolence, can be of real utility, 
and'meet with certain approbation, we are 
carelefs, indifferent, negligent, and even 
unkind 1 

Would we confult our own happinefs, 
we fhould ftrive to promote the happinefs, 
of others. It is only when our pleafures 
are reverberated that they become de- 
lightful. 

Adieu, adieu. If I write any more, you 
will be as tired with reading, as I am with 
writing this letter. 



Julia Mortimer, 



H a. 1JETW&. 



176 MISS # GREVILLE. 

LETTER XC1. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert, 

Harwoorf. 

My dear Friewd, 

I REGRET the anxiety my filence has 
occafioned you ; but it was unavdidable ; 
The perturbation of my mind, during my 
interview with the unhappy Rivers, hacj 
fo vifible an effeft on my health, that, to 
remove in part the uneafinefs of the belt 
cf hulbands, I was obliged to account for 
my illnefs^ by giving him a detail of the 
melancholy particulars. 

Were it poflible for Sir Charles to rife 
in my eftcerri, he would have dene fo en 
this occafion. , How bleft am I, my dear 
Maria ! in being no longer under the pain- 
ful neceffity of labouring to conceal that 
forrow, which it is impoffible not to feel 
exquifitely, and which can only be mode- 
rated by being participated. 

I confefs to you, in fpite of all the ten* 
dernefs of this generous beft of men, I 
feel it difficult to conquer the extreme af- 
fliction which the deplorable fituation of 
Rivers has renewed. H»s image is ever 
before my eyes, fuch as 1 fuvv him at the 
moment of our fepataUoxv, vfvUL> defyair- 
*ng 9 a/molt .dtftrafted. A itwcvXA^ vo> \&\^ 
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to what extremes $ man of fuch keen fen- 
iibility, and with fuch high wrought paf-- 
fions, may be driven ! May Heaven, in. 
pity, rcftore him to peace ! 

Fain would I hope, Maria, that tints, 
abfence, and the #&ive feeneis connected 
with his profeffion, will diflipate, by de- 
grees, the, remain^ of a paffion, which we 
ate allured cannot always exift when de- 
prived of hope. One wifti, O ftrangc in- 
confiftency! I have not yet courage to 
form, that another obje& flight entirely 
banilh frorn his heart |ier r who can no 
longer with honour poffefe it. Maria ! 
dare I breathe this weaknefs to ybu I Yes, 
becaufe I am confcious that I- no longer 
indulge it;' that the dying embers whicli 
pity hag a moment revived,: virtue will ia» 
ftantly extinguifh. 

As my fpirits are very languid,, L witt: 
lay afide my pen till to-morrow. 

In Continuation* 

I was furprifed this morning; with an 
early \tf\t from Lady Sophta. &he looked 
extremely dejefted ; and, on my inquir- 
ing anxioufly after the health of her bro- 
ther, {he burft into tears, "Rivers," 
faid (he, iC fet out this morning for Bath. 
Dt> not blame him, dear Lud^jf M^t^vxit^ % 
(kindly taking hold of my \\^^Yotv\c*^ 

H5 ^QOXV^p 



tbufig^ perhaps, to merit the confidence 
he has repofed in me , but I will itrive to 
deferve, and nevfcr will abufe it. Ch,. 
Lady Mortimer, how I love, how I pity, my 
dear brother! When he heard that you 
; and Sir Charles were* to dihe at the Grove 
on Tuefday, he tofcd me that he felt it 
would be utterly hnpoflible for him to be 
prefent, without betraying his fecrct to 
the family, all of whorn^ except myfelf, 
are ignorant of it." u As my, furlough 
expires in three weeks,** feid he,, " I will; 
fpend them at Bath;: perhaps the* waters 
may be of fervice to me., twii^thert re- 
turn to the Grove, and fee you once more 
before I embark. Take this pidture, So- 
phia, and prefent k to Lady Mortimer. I 
know (he willfometimes think of me, and 
this image may help to bring me to her 
remembrance. 

Often mention me to her, my dear lif- 
ter ; it will be a confolation to me, when 
I am far diftant,- to think that I am ten- 
derly remembered by two fuch friends." 
*\^ hen he bade me farewell, there was a 
look of fuch peculiar fadnefs expreffed in 
his countenance, that it pierced my heart 
to behold him : He turned back at the 
door, and faid, in a low and melancholy 
voice, Sophia! Remember your brother, 
Remember his laft imtttttXuffl&L' 
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When I reflett on the whole of his 
manner, I cannot help fufpe&ing that 
he is deceiving us with a falfe hope 
of feeing him again ; and that he in- 
tends going diredtly from Bath to Portf- 
mouth. My father has ufed every ar- 
gument, (hort of an abfolute Command, 
to prevail with him to refign his commif- 
fiqn. But you know him too well to won- 
der at his refolution. He fays, ' To defert 
his ftation in the very middle of a con- 
teft, fo important to his country* were 
little lefs than treafon.* He has promifed, 
however, in the mod folemn ■ manner, . 
that the moment he can quit the army wiih 
honour, he will return to the emVaces of 
a parent and fillers, who now rcppfe ail 
their hopes on him 

I received the pi&ure with much fatis- 
faftion, and defired Lady. Sophia to inform* 
her brother, when next (he wrote, that it 
fhould remain with me through life; and 
that his virtues (hould continue to be 
cheriftied in that breaft, .which his image 
fhould henceforth adorn. 

When Sir Charles entered, I prefented 
him with the pitture. <l See," faid I, . 
** what an invaluable treafure Lord Rivers 
has fent fne." He looked at it with ten* 
der complacency; and again reftoring it 
to me, il It is indeed invaluable, from 
its re fan Wance to the ot\gocv*\" \»&Vft,\ 
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M Preferve it wiih care, my Julia ; it is 
worthy of its prefent fituation. I confent 
that this new favourite (hall (hare with 
your hufband his moft precious pofTeffion, 
your affeftionate, your faithful bofom." 

Lady Sophia's looks fufficiently expreff- 
ed her admiration of Sir Charles's gene- 
rous behaviour; and, prefently after, on 
his quitting the room, " Moft fincerely 
do I participate in your felicity, my dear 
Madam," faid (he •, 4c fince Heaven for- 
bade that you fhould be Lady Rivers^ it 
is my chief confolation to fee you Lady 
Mortimer." 

Company being engaged to dine at the 
Grove, Lady Sophia was obliged to leave 
me about one o'clock. The day was de- 
lightful, and I wilhed to enjoy it abroad. 
I tapped foftly at the door of the library, 
where I knew Sir Charles was fitting. 
Being deeply engaged in a book, he called, 
in a carelefs manner, " Come in." I did 
fo •, the moment he perceived me, he 
fprung from his feat. " My Julia ! my 
love ! is it you ? Forgive my rudenefs : 
But Locke is a foe to good breeding, and 
mull anfwef for my offence." 44 I know 
not," faid I, " whether you will pardon 
ftiine •, by detiroying the chain of your 
ideas, perhaps I have robbed the world of 
fome important difcovery." •• Ah> Ju- 
lia 9 " returned he, " to dvfcoNtx \Vvax \ *ky 
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beloved by you, that my prefence gives 
you pleafure, is worth more than the ap- 
plaufe, the admiration of the whole world 
tome." 

14 But I am going to incroach on your v 
time, as well as your thoughts/' faid I ; 
a the recolle&ion of the delightful fcenes 
we vifited laft Thurfday infpires me with a 
reftlefs curiofity to take another view of 
them : That I had with you was but a fu- 
perficial one : Beiides, I wilh to confecrate 
my Temple to love and friendfhip, inftead 
of folitude; and, that I may never disjoin 
your image from it, you mull attend me, 
while I pay my firlt devoirs there.' ' 

" With tranfport, will I attend you." 
he replied, M fecure that you will con* 
dutt me to virtue and happinefs 
Oh! Julia," added he, with a iigh, " what 
pity is it that mankind fo miferably mis- 
take the road ! Would to Heaven half 
the young men of my acquaintance would 
come to Harwood, and . learn what it is to 
live, to be reafonable, to be happy ! 

We fet out on our little tour. Every 
objedt was beautiful, ^nd our minds were 
in harmony with the quiet which fur- 
rounded us When we reached the Tem- 
ple, the recolle&ion of parting there with 
Rivers rufhed on my rnind, and forced re- 
peated fighs from my bofom, My affec- 
tiopate Jjuiband remained wj ^taw^ «*xA 
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fixing his eyes on me with an earneftnefs 
that loon recalled tne colour which had 
left my face, tenderly inquired if I felt 
any uneafinefs ? - 

" It is impoffible! — I feel it is, Sir 
Charles,'* faid I, u by any effort, entirely 
to banifli the recollection of the paft. In 
proportion as my own happinefs inereafes, 
my regrets on account of Rivers — fo 
amiable, yet fo unhappy, likewife increafe. 
An exile from his friends,- a ftranger to 
our felicity, not even your loved fociety 
cm obliterate from my memory the an- . 
guifh I faw him fufFer here." 

" With a heart pofTeffed of fuch fenfibi- 
lity as your's," inteirupted he, " it cannot 
be othcrwife ; but, let me fliare, 4t leaft, 
my deareli Julia, in thefe regrets, fo due 
to him, fo worthy of yourfelf ; I do not 
wifh to banifh, though 1 fondly hope to 
moderate them ; and it is delightful to be 
affured, that, on every occafion, our feel- 
ings are perfectly in harmony with each 
other. "■ 

Juft as Sir Guiles ended this fpeech, a 
fervant came to inform him, that a gen- 
tleman waited for him on particular bufi- 
nefs r 

W.fliing to indulge my refle&ions a 

little longer, I prevailed with him to leave 

me a)one 9 promifing to follow him iri a 

few minutes. Deeply affected ^Vfci *c«. 
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kindnefe and delicacy of Sir Charles's 
whole conduct, which I was now at leiiure 
to review, 1 took out my pencil, and wrote 
the following fines on one of the pillars, 
intending that he fhould find them there 
next time he viftted the Tempted 

Let no unhallowed feet approach this Grove, 
This is the facred Fane of virtuous Love ! 
None who would truth abufe, or faith betray,. 
Orfmooth with fpec>ous arts feducl/ion's way. 
But come, OMortimer I whom love iufpires,. 
Whofe bofom glows with- friendJhip's facred lir«s, 
Who feels for human kind, whole generous-foul 
To one devoted, not forgets the whole ; 
Candid to meri*, libera i to d i lire fs> 
Who onlytaftes whe-n giving happinsfs :• 
A dearer joy than folitudecan give", 
Thy Julia from thy prefence lhal ceceive v 
A h'gher blifs tlvao calm reflection prove, 
The blifs of boundk-fs confidence and love ; 
Then hither come, renew thy vows wi'h me, 
This Temple opts Us willing gates for thee-f 

I had: juil finillied, and was {landing . 
with my pencil in my hand, when Sir 
CharJes entered fcftly. I itarted with fur- . 
priie,, and endeavoured to conceal what \ 
had written, by diredtiug his eyes to fome 
diftant objedt But my confuiion at once 
betrayed, and fruftrated my defign. 
u How !" ctied Sir Charles, " another 
attempt at concealment, after having for* 
raerly fucceeded fo ill? Bat, indeed, my 
Julia, your modeftv ftaaVV wox. \0s> ^v\x 
jtufband of one effafvotv otvYv*\&^^^ v 
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he now calls his own, and whiph has al- 
ready afforded him fuch exquifite plea- 
fure." So faying, he gently removed my 
hand from the place, and read the verfes. 

"My Julia! my angel!'* cried he- his 
eyes fparkling with furprife and pleafure, 
'• How many ways do you contrive to 
hchant me! You, alone, of all the hu- 
man race, know the true art of enjoying 
life. If you go on in this way to intoxicate 
me, you will pofitively unfit me' for keep- 
ing company with men and women in their 
f jber fenfcs." 

In this manner, my fiend, we pafs our 
time mod agreeably. Never more, I truft, 
flidll difguiie or reftraint be known be- 
tween us. Surely, Maria, of all talks 
which duty can impofe, that of diffembling 
is the moil difficult. Of all indulgences 
friendftiip fupplies, that of unbounded and 
iearlefs confidence is the moft delightful 

I am often aitonifhed to hear people 
complain of the dull efs and infipidity of a 
country life, and the languor infepaiable 
from the uniform tenor of the marriage 
ftate. If wc fuffer ourfeKves to fink into 
floth or inactivity; if we wrap ourfelves 
up in a joylefs and felfifh indifference ; jf 
we are at no pains to be generous, kind,, 
felf-denied, and difinterefted ; to encou- 
rage, by our own, the good humour arid 
complacency of others, vtYvste. \s> vYv^xatv!^ 
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the fituation, the circumftances, that will 
i>anifh liftleflnefs, or fupply enjoyment? 
But furely, with health, peace, and com- 
petence, the proper duties of a dpmeftic 
ftate, the aids of reading and working, the 
exercifes and amufements peculiar to the 
country, one may contrive to fill up every 
hour, both with pleafure and advantage. 
But, if fuperadded to thefe, we enjoy the 
refined, the elegant pleafures of love, 
friendfhip, devotion, charity, - we may 
affirm of fuch a life, that it is a pofitive 
blefling, an exalted privilege, a commen- 
cing heaven 4 Such mny every, future year 
prove to the friend I love ! Already pof- 
feffed of thefe ineftiraable bleflfmgs, foon 
may your prefence convince me, that -my 
heart is fufceptible of emotions ftill more 
lively and delightful than any I have yet 
experienced : By being at once a witnefs 
and (barer in my felicity, foon may you 
convert ferene contentment to heart- beam- 
ing joy 1 '• 

Julia Mortimer, 



LETTER 
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LETTER XCII, 
Lady Mortimer ta Mifs Herbert. 

Harwodd. 

LADY Sophia's fa fpicions w^re but too 
/well founded, my dear Maria. A fudden 
order for rhe troops to embark, before the 
equino&iat ftorms, has obliged Lord Riv- 
ers to quit Bath, and fet off dire&lv for 
Portfmouth. She brought me a moft af- 
fefting letter to day, which (he had juft 
received from him. He paints, inftrong 
pathetic language, the ftruggle between 
his defire to fee once more his friends in 
— — fliire, and his dread of giving pain to 
one in particular. He fays, that, not dar- 
ing to confide in his own refolution, if 
within a mtle of Harwood, he is determi- 
ned to fet out immediately for Portfmouth. 
He expreffes admiration of Sir Charles's 
aobfe c< ndu<fl, and gratitude for his kind 
remembrance \ and adds, u that envy of 
his happinefs is almoft extinguished in ap* 
probation of his worth." " Happy, un- 
confeious image," concludes he, 4 * how I 
envy thy fituation; yet happier, far hap- 
pier Rivers ! Thou adornelt her bofom, 
but he fhares her heart." 

This little fally afforded me the livelieft 
fatisfa&ion. It befpoke z m\Tv& moxs. *x 

safe 
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eafe than any of his former letters had 
done. O may Heaven watch over him, 
and foon reftore him, in health and peace r 
to that family, and thofe friends, to whom 
.he is unfpeakably dear ! 

I often wonder, Maria, at the aftonifh- 
ing variety of fentiments of which the hu- 
man heart is capable. There is a tender* 
nefs in the fympadiy, a poignancy in the 
regret, I feel for Rivers, for which lan- 
guage furnifhes no adequate expreflion. 
The fight of his hand never fails to make 
my heart throb with a confciouihefs that 
alarms me^ with a painful, too painful re- 
membrance of the paft, 

1 never read any of his letters, to his fil- 
ter without diffolving into tears •, and, to 
yoy, Maria, the confidante of every move- 
ment of my foul, to you I will acknow- 
ledge, that the ccmpaffion his misfortunes 
excite, is of fb animated a nature, that it 
renders me jealous and unquiet, when I 
contrail it with thofe ferene and tranquil 
fentiments which the kindnefs of my hufr 
band alone in fpi res. 

I flatter my fc If ihat this is to be imputed 
,to weaknefs, not perverfenefs, and that 
Heaven will pardon an involuntary of- 
fence, to which my will confents nor. fa 
tru^h, my friend, I am perfuaded, by fatajl 
experience, that the vivacity of our firft 
tfupreifions can never be, ec\\\?\VAV} w^\ 
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fucceeding ones; that, in the !v?art whlcf* 
has once' tenderly, truly lc>Ved, the enthu- 
fiafm of affe'&ioiV can n£ver be a fecond 
time renewed ; aricMtrata foul, long de- 
prefled by affliction, can fcarcel^ be re- 
animated by love. ^ 

Thefe' fen timen ts, at firft figh% feem 
'treasonable, from one in my preient fitua- 
Yion ; but 1 hope I am neither criminal \h 
feeling, nor imprudent in repeating them 
to you. I am truly grateful for my un- 
equalled Uleflings; nay more, I am happier, 
far happier thari the generality of my fpe* 
cies; and, did not officious memory often 
whtfper what I once was, reafon, with 
what I now am, would render me com- 
pletely bleft. 

So cohfciou* om I of the danger of har* 
bouring fentiments which, under the infi- 
n uating forms of friendfhip and humanity, 
might enfeeble my weak and unfettled re- 
folutions, riiat I have this day offered a fa- 
crifice 10 duty which, I confefs, required 
all my courage, and of the propriety, and 
even nsceffity of which, 1 am now con- 
vinced, by the pain it coft me. 

Fearful of the confequences of allowing 
myfelf to read at times .^|>fe letters, every 
fentence of which is tooclefcply engraven 
on the tablets of my heart; and, diftruff- 
jfiiJ of my refolution, never again to in- 
dulgc my light with tracvxv^x^Xvcv^^'vttv 
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preflfed by the hand, and breathing the 
very foul of Rivers, i carefully collected 
them this morning, and was tying them 
together in a bundle* when Sir Charles 
haitily entered my apartment* His un- 
expected appearance threw me into the 
utmoft confttfiqo, A few tears had forced 
their way down my cheek, as 1 took a laft 
furvey of the little treafure, from which 
the moft exquifrte enjoyment of my life 
bad once been derived. This did not ef- 
cape the watchful affeftion of Sir Charles. 
He ftopt. " I beg pardon, my love," faid 
fee, in a tone fofiened by companion, 4c I 
fear I difturb you. I thought you were in 
jour dreffing-room, elte I would not have 
intruded in this manner." 

I could not fpeak ; my heart {welled al- 
mott to burning-: But holding out my 
jiand, as wifhing him to approach, I gave 
v$nt for fome moments to the painful va~ 
riety of feelings, too agitating to be re- 
trained. Then holding out the parcel, , 
marked, u Letters from Mr Rivers to Mifs 
Gjeville/' that my hufband might read the 
fuperfcription* 1,'arofe, and with a trem- 
bling hand cpmmitted them to the flames. 
, * 4 The happy wife of bir Charles Mortis 
mer," faid 1, u ought to have no regrets 
connected with the unhappy Julia Gre- 
ville." 

He jjased on me foine moments lev Client 
ifloiufhmcnt -, tears fwe\Wd\*v\o\v\%^^ 
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and clafping me to his throbbing bofom, 
with a deep ftgh lie exclaimed, " O Julia, 
exalted pattern of all that is amiable and 
refpedtable, others know what i& right, but 
you love it; others talk of virtue, but 
you pradlife it. Think not, nay dearcii' 
Julia, that fuch a facrrfice as this was ne- 
oeffary for the fecurity of your hufband's 
repofe. No, my love ! my reliance on yoa 
is fixed as my dependance on Heaven. It 
may, however, be neceflary, for the peace 
of your own bofom ; that gentle, that com- T 
paflionate b:fom, is too much alive to 
every human woe, and mult have bled 
afrefli at every remembrance of one Avhofe 
conitant attachment merits your gratitude, 
and fecures my efteem." 

The recoHedtion of this aflfedting inter- 
view, Maria, flill greatly agitates my fpi- 
rits: But how. little (hould I deferve the 
affection of fuch a hufband, did I not em- 
brace every opportunity of making you 
acquainted with the whole excellency of 
his charafter ? 

^Seldom have! more earneftly wWhedfor 
your prefence 'than* this- day, when our 

admired Dr difcourfed, with his ufual 

energy, on the nature and importance of 
the Chriitian temper. Mow would your 
foul have vibrated in fympathy with the 
ientiments of the preacher, whilft he 
touched, with maftetty ftaft, forest of the 



MISS GREVILLE. 191 

fined feelings of the human heart. 

During the fervice, Sir Charles regarded 
me with pleafed attention, and when it was 
over, " Julia, 1 * faidhe, * 1 have been lif. 
tening to your character. Your*s is that 
extenfive charity, that fervent piety, that 
forbearing gentlenefs, that graceful humi- 
lity,"- « Hold, hold, Sir Charles," laid 

I, 4ft the pride which your praife at this 
moment infpires, is an inconteftible proof 
of your miftaken opinion." 

After all, Maria, there is not a-ftronger 

incitement to virtue (the approbation of 

Heaven excepted) than the praife of thofe 

whofe efleem we covet, tod whom we truly 

love. 

That ibul muft be miferably debafed f 
which can derive pleafure from the impu. 
tation of.merit, which it is neither confeicus 
<of deferring, nor defirous of attaining. 

il feel Tenfibly theeffefts of Sir Charles's 
fpeech, in the chearful flow of my fpirits, 
and the grateful glow of my heart. Ah, 
my friend ! is it for us to be proud, who 
ate thus dependent on accidental circum- 
itances, not only for the tone of our 
minds, but even for the exercife of our 
virtues ? Mine, alas ! are but feeble and 
imperfect. Indeed, Maria, I am not what 
niy partial friends think me ; what I ar- 
dently 
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dcntly wifti to be. But I will never ceafe 
imploring Heaven to endow me with that 
pure, peaceable, gentle wifdom, whofe 
fruits fufficiently prove that its origin is 
from above. 

Adieu. In one point I never can deceive 
you, or myfelf, I mean the tender and 
lafting affeftion with which I am your fin- 
cere friend. 

Julia Mortimbju 

LETTER XCIII. 

Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen Maria 
Stanley. 

London. 

YOU are unjuft, both to yotirfelf and 
me, my dear Aunt, in alledging that it is 
from want of confidence in your friendfhip 
that I remain obftmately filent, on * 4 the 
fubjedt moft interefting to my heart." 
And is it not a proof of wifdom to be filent 
when one cannot fpeak to thepurpofe?' 
1 wifh to Heaven half my fex were of my 
opinion! 

You ftill accufe me of an unpardonable 
Jove of ridicule : How would you admire 
my forbearance, had you paffed the day 
with /ae, which I .unwillingly have been 
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compelled to wafte, in the company of two 
of the moft foolifti of all the foolifti virgins 
I have ever yet encountered; and who 
think to do honour to Heaven, and efta- 
blifh a high reputation to themfelves, by 
bolting out religious fentiments in Scrip- 
ture-language, in all companies ; and, with 
the moft difgufting grimace, fpiritualizing 
every occurrence of their ftupid lives. 

How indelicate, how imprudent, is fuch 
acondud! how oppofite to the humble 
and modeft' fpirit of Chriftianity, how in- 
jurious to the intetefts of religion itfelf ! 
Nothing, furely, can betray a greater want 
of unde: Handing. Had I thought them 
hypocrites, I would not have fpared them ; 
but, as 1 believed them only fools, I was 
filent. 

But, to return from th's digreffion ; lam 
forry to inform my dear Aunt, that there 
is yet no change in the afpeft of my af- 
fairs. You fay juftly, " my defires are 
moderate — life is (hort — wealth cannot 
give happinefs," — and twenty things e- 
quaily true, and equally inapplicable to the 
cafe in queftion. But, though Harry has 
artfully contrived, by making you his con- 
fidante, to engage you in his intereft, al- 
low me to remind you, that Something is 
neceflary towards exifting with dec:ncj 
and that at prefent we have notjyzgrixi 
fpite of all 1 have heard i* \Sfc *y^Vfe>> 

Vol. II. I \aSu2«&s> 
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taftelefs cafe of affluence, I ftill muft 
think a decent competence abfolutely ne- 
ceffary to comfort ; and, however Harry 
afffefts to doubt of my fentiments, were he 
pofleffed of three hundred pounds a year, 
1 would leave prudence, and all her virtue- 
favouring train, to thofe better fitted to 
improve by their fociety j marry him to- 
night, and cure him at once of his love 
and his infidelity. 

My dear Aunt, advife Harry to fupport 
with patience an abfence, the neceflity for 
which we muft both regret; and, whilft 
we follow the path that reafon points out, 
let us cherifti the hopes which affe&ion 
infpires. Let us accuftom ourfelves to 
* view the bright fide of our profpe&s, and 
truft that time and fortune, or rather that 
Providence, has many happy events in 
(tore for thofe who patiently wait their ar- 
rival. 

Pray, tell me all the news of the coun* 
try ; at prefent, dullnefc reigns unrivalled 
in town. How I admire, how I envy you 
the pofleffion of thofe Angular and fupe- 
rior abilities, by which Nature has diftin- 
guifhed you, and which have rendered you 
perfectly independent of thofe frivolous 
amufements on which half our fex rely for 
enjoyment. The expectation of the fu- 
ture is the fource of the moft fincere plea* 
fare I now tafte -, and, xVvou^K all iunamo- 
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rato f s muft either feel or feign thofe doubts, 
fears, and apprehenfions, which are the 
very elements of love, believe me, Harry 
is not ignorant that this feparation is at 
Jeaft as irfcfome tome as to him, though I 
do not make fuch a fufs about it. 

I have been lulled to ftupidity of late, 
by calm content. My foul is not made 
for it. I muft be agitated with pain or 
pleafure : Nay, fully to enjoy life, I muft 
be able to give both. Here, neither is in 
my power. Would I were married ! Then 
it is that a woman becomes miftrefs of her 
divine prerogative ; then (he can never be 
at a lofs for a fubjeft on which to exercife 
her every humour. 

Conftantly to repeat affurances of my 
efteem and affe&ioft, would, I think, im- 
ply a fufpicion that you were fceptical on 
that head. You do not, you cannot, dif- 
truft thofe I have already given you : You 
never can be fo unjuft to your own merit, 
or my fincerity, as to doubt, that with un- 
bounded affe&ion, I am your's ever. 

Lu«y Herbert. 
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LETTER XCIV. 

Mrs. Helen Maria Stanley to Mifs Lucy 
Herbert. 

Stanley Farm. 

THE voice of praife, my dear girl, is 
ever foothing : No ear is To dull, no heart 
ib cold, as not to be agreeably affedted by 
it. Though the fea(on of youth and va- 
nity is long fince gone, I am pleafed with 
the praifes you beftow on what you term 
" my Angular and fuperior abilities.* 1 
Truft me, Lucy, a humble, pious, inge- 
nuous heart is far preferable, in my opi- 
hion, to the mod fhining talents that ever 
diftinguiftied any of the human race: And 
a life formed on the precepts ot the Gof- 
pel, a thoufand times more happy and ref* 
pe&able, than that of the moft illuitriouS 
hero, that ever ignorance extolled, or fu~ 
perftition deified. 

How unreafonable- are they, my dear 
Lucy, who affirm, that Chriftianity is ei- 
ther adverfe to the interefts of fociety, or 
enjoyments of life! It furnifhes the nobleil 
motives for good conduct* it enforces 
virtue by the moil powerful fan&ions; it 
raifes around its votaries a ftrong defence 
Bga'mA the pernicious maxims, and con- 
tagious manners of \\\s viot\& n Vrj \tadu^ 
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continually in their view thofe awful and 
fubltme objects which are forgotten or over- 
looked by the reit of mankind, amidft the 
purfuits or pleafures of life. 

The rtfLdions you make on that indif- 
creet 2eal, which leads many 'well mean- 
ing, but weak people, tb introduce reli- 
gious fubjects into all companies, and the 
peculiar language of Scripture into all con- 
ventions, aie extremely juit. 

This difgufting prattice betrays a want 
of good talle, no lefs than of judgment, 
ard has the worft effects imaginable, par- 
ticularly on the minds of young people. 
The extravagance and hypociify of the fa- 
natics, have left difagreeable irnpreffions on 
the minda of men, and given them a pecu- 
liar diiguft to that (We of language they 
adopted. And, to make ufe of it on com- 
mon occafions, is to fecure to one's fcl'f 
the appellation cither of fool or knave. It 
i? long before the world, which has never 
been famous for candour, can (hake off a 
prejudice fo deeply, rooted, and, alas ! to 
this day, too often juilified, by the harfh 
manners, and fevere morofe tempers, of 
many who profefs fuperior fanttity. 

As good advice is a diet I never greatly 
relifhed myfelf, even when cooked in the 
moft (kilful manner, it goes againll my 
confeience to cram itfo unmercifully down 
poor Harry's throat. 1 ftnW vtoX\tt^>c«s«- 
1 3 wx* 
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ever, to aflure jY;m, in the language of ex- 
perience and truth, that, when the mind 
is fupported by hope, and gently agitated 
by the pleafing fchemes for future enjoy-' 
ment which it fupplies, aftate of expecta- 
tion is often productive of more happinefs 
than that of fecure poflefiion. 

You d^fire me to tell you all the newt 
of the country •, I would willingly gratify 
my dear Lucy, but death and marriage 
have fo contracted the circle of my ac- 
quaintance, that I am totally ignorant of 
any occurrences beyond the farm- yard, the 
church, or the garden. Thefe, in general, 
bound my travels; and I am funk into 
that very character, which, in the day a of 
our lofty ideas, and fublime fentiment6, we 
ufed moft to deride and contemn— an in- 
dolent, infipid, ufelefs old maid — What, 
then, remans for me, thus retired from 
the world, n gleCted and forgotten ? To 
nourifh a gloomy unfocial temper, to in- 
dulge in pe« vifh complaints, to become the 
vittim of diicontenr, tdlenets, and imagin- 
ary evils, to live unbleft, to die unregr^t- 
ted ? No, my Lucy. Be it mine to foften 
the domeftic pains,, to (hare the dbmtftic 

f)leafurca, of my real friends ; to foothe the 
ittle cares of life, to reconcile its differen- 
ces, unite its competitions, explain its mif- 
undertfandings ; to watch over the immor- 
tal in ter eds of ihofe, v*V\o, enfjfefad b^ 
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the world, difregard them themfelves ; to 
promote them by my advice, my example, 
my prayers. Thefe laudable, thefe impor- 
tant end?, my Lucy, by being uniformly 
purfued, will give a rclifti to life, even 
after its etfquifite pleafures are fljwn ; 
Thefe, I trulx, will ever endear the cha- 
racter, and excite the activity, even of 
your old and indolent aunt, 

Helen Maria Stanley. 

LETTER XCV. 
• Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

I CONFESS it is with reafon you accufe 
me of forgetfulncfs - f but, though 1 have 
omitted mentioning Mrs. Clifford for fome 
time, I have not negle&ed to pay her thofe 
attentions which are due to merit and mif* 
fortunes like her's. 

Laft week, Sir Charles told. me, that he 
thought it would be a more eligible plan 
to fix a falary on Mrs. Clifford, than bring 
her into the family, where the impertinent 
curiofity of fervants might lay her under 
a difagreeable reitraint* but propofed giv- 
ing her the choice of her way of life. As* 
cordingly, we paid her a vifit laft Thurf- 
1 ^ ***■> 



i 



aoo MISS GREVILLE. 

day, when Sir Charles told her, that ther* 
was a pretty farm-houfe and garden be- 
longing to him, about a mile from Har- 
wcod, perfedlly retired, and fvveetly fitu- 
ated, which, if fhe preferred if to living in 
our family, fhould be fitted up for her 
without delay. 

I really do not think, continued he, that 
it would be proper for your little Clara to 
be in the houfe with fo many fervants j 
and it would rather be a difadvantage to 
her, to be educated in a flile fupeiior to 
what fhe would be obliged to live in, on 
going abroad into the world. 

The woithy Mrs. Clifford thanked him 
with tears, and embraced with much joy a 
fchenrte quite fuitcd to her inclination $ 
which at once fecured to her the retire- 
ment fhe loved, and obtained for her child 
the advantages rf occafional fcciety, and 
the prote&ion of friends, on whofe pru- 
dence and generofity (he could rely. 

Accordingly, fhe removed U ft week to 
her new habitation $ and yefterday I paid 
her my firlt vi(ir. 

On afking her how fhe liked her re- 
treat? a With my whole heart," replied 
ihe ; " but your Lad\ fliip little fufpedts in 
what a neighbourhood you have placed 
me; I am, it feems, within a few Heps of 
Hell ; and the fimple cottagers have al- 
ready 
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ready offered to conduct me thither by the 
(horteft way." . , i 

To explain this, Maria, I muft inform 
you, that the country people, ever prone 
to fuperftitiori, have bellowed this tremen- 
dous epithet on a deep cavern, into which 
a beautiful cafcade pours with great velo- 
city, and which they affirm to be without 
a bottom. The (cenery round it is rd- 
mantic and pi&urefque, in the higheft de- 
gree. On one fide rile green (loping hills, 
(hagged with woodland on, the other is 
ft retched a fertile plain, through which 
winds a beautiful river. The fantaftic 
roots of oak, wreathing themfelves among 
the broken rocks, which are adorned with 
a variety of wild fljwers and (hrubs; the 
diftant profpeft of mountains, bleak and 
barren as thofe defcribed by the ion of Fin- 
gal, and of valleys, 4C where the tempeil 
whittles through the long grafs, and the 
thiftle (hakes its lone head to the blait," 
combine to form a profpedt fublime, and 
romantic beyond defcription. 

When I wasfirit folicited to go to hell, 
I ftarted with horror ; but, like other Am- 
ple votaries of his fubterranean Htghnefs, 
after being perfuaded to take the firft ftep, 
I found the way fo eafy and pleafant, that 
I never flopped till 1 reached the bank of 
the river. The appearance of the ferry- 
man $n4 his boat, the op^c&te feN&t* wA 
I 5 wn£*^ 
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novelty of the whole fcene, introduced in- 
to my mind a new train of ideas; I could 
not help imagining myfelf on.the verge of 
tHe Pagan Internum •, that it was the waves 
of the Styx on which I was about to launch, 
and fiirly old Charon, whom I waited for 
to convey me acrofs the ferry. This idea 
took fuch poffeflion of my mind, that no 
fooner was I compofed to fleep lalt night, 
than fancy prefented nie with a dream, of 
tohich I (hall give you the particulars. 

The firft thought that ftruck me, on 
finding myfelf on the borders of the other 
world, was the appearance I was about to 
make before Rhadamanthus. In the moft 
violent hurry and agitation, 1 began to 
rummage my pockets for my accounts, 
. which I knew muft immediately be laid 
before my judge. But, what was my 
fliame and aftonilhment, on recollecting 
that, though 1 had always intended putting 
them in order, I had delayed fo long, that 
I had forgotten at lead one half of the ar- 
ticles ; and that the loofe memorandums 
which fti'l remained in my poffeflion were 
fo blotted and unconnected, it was impof- 
fible to make any thing of them. 

Upon this I began to bewail my folly, 
with all the anguifh of unavailing regret ; 
which b ing < bl'ervcd by Chiron, he* re- 
minded me, with a m ft -malignant fneer, 
/' that I need not d\f compote tojWS v<* 
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want of my accounts?, as there was a little 
book, called Confcience y in which every 
thought of my heart was faithfully regis- 
tered ; and which, -though I had thrown It 
afide for fome time, I (hould find reftoired 
the moment I entered the court of Rhada- 
mantbus. 

To divert my thoughts from the difmal 
fubjeft which naw occupied them* 1 began 
to a(k fome queltions of Charon, particu- 
larly, What was the reafon his boat was fo' 
poorly freighted ? 

I. fbon found that I had* touched his fore 
heel- for he replied, with a dreadful im- 
precation, and a frown dark asthe waves 
of Cocytus, u That he was pofitively re- 
folved to throw Up his coimmiffion, and 
continue no longer conductor to Hell: 
That his boat was of no ufe, now that Paf~- 
fion and Prejudice had taken the lead of 
mankind; and Infidelity discovered a new 
road through the gate of Licentioufnefs, 
where Remorfe flood ready to cohduft 
them to Defpair, from whom they Lamed 
a. very fhort paflage into the realnps of. 
Pluto, by the way of Suicide'. 

The violent manner itt \Vhich he pro* 
nounc:d thefe words awoke me ; but the 
efft Gt they produced in my mind is hot 
to be defcribed. I ftarted with horror at 
recollection of my late fituatton \ 1 refolved 
to be warned by my dicacci.to^^te^^K. 
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that hour which mud determine my ever- 
lafting ltate, and when, with triumph, or 
with ihame, I muft Hand in the prefence 
of Him, from whofe impartial fentence 
there lies no appeal. 

Adieu, Maria, adieu. You are one of 
thofe en whom my heart relies for fmooth- 
ing the path of life, in which I have al- 
ready encountered many difficulties, and 
know not how many more may yet await 
me. 

Let your friendlhip fupport me on my 
journey, endear its pleafures, beguile Its 
fatigues, and fweeten its clofe. The con- 
viction that I already poffefs it gives pride 
and joy to the heart of 

Julia Mortimer. 

^^* ■ W ~~ ^* ~W w ™f^' w "™ ^"^ — •* ^' P P *• 

LETTER XCVI. 
Mifs Lucy Herbert to Mrs. Helen Maria Stanley. 

London. 
AS my dear Aunt, by her kind recep- 
tion of my leiteis, encourages me to write 
as often as my conftant tngagemtnts will 
permit, 1 fit down to inform hrr, that yef- 
terday 1 vilited Woolwich, a chief repofi- 
t ry of thrfe na.val ftores which conftitute ' 
-defence of Britain, and Oris-w^vd^ 
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the noble afylum of thofe aged heroes who 
have been its glory. 

But how fhall I defcribe thefe monuments 
of Britifti wealth and munificence ! 1 can 
only tell vou, in general, that, in Green- 
wich Park, the limple and the grand are - 
fo happily united, as to heighten the effect 
of each other; and that the Holpital (;n 
fa£t a magnificent palace) is of fuch mag- 
nitude, that fix hundred men dine in one 
hall. That it contains (if my information 
be good) two thoufand five hundred fouls ; 
and that its annual expence is about eighty 
thoufand pounds. 

As I flood at the higheft part of the 
Park, furveying the rich and varied land- 
fcape before me ; the fails appearing from 
behind the trees, and then vamfhing, as 
if by enchantment : As I looked round on 
the old " hearts of oak," and faw con- 
tentmentfmiling lweetly onevery weather- 
beaten blow \ as I vifited their little ca- 
bins, adorned with trophies from both In- 
dies, with paintings of their former float- 
ing habitations, with fculpture of Pans 
plaifter, and literature, from ^ Black eyed 
Sufan," and the " Sailor's ia<l farewell," 
I felt in my heart fuch a mixture of me- 
lancholy complacency and tendernefs, that 
1 could hardly forbear exclaiming, Why is 
not my dear Aunt here ! She is formed to 
relifh this lecne. 
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I had many delightful communings with 
the oid tars j and the feelings they awak- 
ened were worth " a thoufand homilies." 
One Brown-face told me, with a ftrut and 
a fwell of his old bofom, " that he thanked 
God he had had the honour to be wound- 
ed in three engagements, and to drink 
falt-water twenty-feven years, (b he thought 
he had now a title to fome freih." 

Another declined (hewing the ladies the 
principal ward, 4< becaufe the ftair would 
fatigue them ;'* bur, in the honeft pride of 
his heart, led us half a mile round, to (hew 
us his own cabin, which the fly rogue had 
decked out with, (hreds of chintz, ivory 
boxes, pieces of mirrour, and fuch gew- 
gaws, (as he faid,) to pleafe the women. 

Whilit I was gazing with filent faiisfac- 
tion on a countenance full of benignity, 
and wondering at the attention with which 
a pair of dim eyes (that had once been 
bright) were furveying a fet .of China, 
neatly arranged on a fmall wooden (hetf - 9 
M Lookee, there now, Madam," faid the 
proprietor, there is a fet of tea- cups for 
ye! I would not give them to his Majefty, 
Qod blefs him ! for twenty guineas of 
gold. I faw them made with my own 
eyes ; and there, d'ye fee, is my own and 
my wife's effigy — that is to fay, (with a 
heavy fi^h,) when (he was alive. 1 could 
not match them, God \Asfe -yaa^ \w *& 
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London." Jack was certainly right. In 
reality, none but themfelves could be 
their parallel. I fecretly rejoiced to think 
that, as they were put of the reach both 
of cats and of children, his poor harmlefs 
hobby might laft as long as himfelf, and 
neither coft his vanity a pang, nor his 
heart a figh. 

And now let me reproach you for your 
long unkind filence. Is it, that you think 
your Lucy ftands no longer in need of 
your admonitions, or is not fufficiemly 
grateful for thofe you have bellowed ? 
Trull me, thefe fufpicions are alike ground - 
lefs. My mind is a foil fo fruitful of fol- 
lies, that it requires a hand like your's, 
equally diligent $nd judicious, to root out 
the weeds, and to plant in their (lead all 
thofe amiable virtues with which your 
own is fo richly ftored. But, 1 fuppofe, 
fince I fent you Rollin, you have aban- 
doned your charge, for the fake of meafur- 
ing the pyramids of Egypt, or cutting a 
way for Hannibal over the Alps. Should 
1 find that, by fupplying you with amufe- 
ment, you are tempted to deprive me of 
intlru&ion, I wil certainly never furnifti 
you with any thing more ferious or inte- 
reft ing, than the Macaroni Magazine, br 
*— the debat- s in p irliament. 

I am furprteed and fti >ckfed with the 
number of begg&rs *ho ctou4 \\vt -^re*** 
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here, in fpite of the va# funis anhualty 
given in chaiity The marks of vice and 
exctflive depravity which they bear about 
them, excite more dilgjft than comp^flion; 
In the country, we are charitable from 
feeling ; in cities, we rauft be fo from 
principle In this refpect/the wifdom and 
the goodnefs of God are alike confpicuous 
in the intelle&ual oeconomy. Tender im- 
preffions, in which the mind is paflive, be- 
come weaker and weaker by repetition ; 
whilit frequent a£is ftrengthen and con- 
film good habits. Thus, whilft the fight 
of human dillrefs becomes lefe affecting 
bv being familiar, the benevolent prin- 
ciple is ftrengthened, by the habit of 
relieving it. 

I do not think it nectffary to quote au- 
thorities whenever- 1 fay a good thing, 
Sometimes I forget to whom Lam indebt- 
ed; at others, I flatter my telf that I have 
no other authority than my own: But, if 
you love to fee a great name tacked to the 
end of every wife fentence, you have only 
to place that of a Locke, a Sherlock, or a 
Butler, (to whom I believe it is due,) to 
the above cited. ]::■., 

Though this day is appointed as a ge^ 

neral fail, I feel no remorfe for employing 

part of it in this rqanner, as writing is not 

the fin that mod eafUy befets^ me, and I 

have had all tlie cu^iivv^ to re^ss^f the 
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others. As I waited in the paffage for Ma* 
ria to go to church, J could not help {rail- 
ing, on hearing' the footman aik the pofti- 
lion, •' What was the reafon of two Sun- 
days in the week ?" " A very good reafon," 
replied the ether, $t that people may go 
to church, and pray for the fins of the 
army." Now, if John's be a true flate of 
the cafe, thefe appear to be in fa ihriving 
a condition, that I really do not think they 
require the aid of my prayers. They are , 
everyour's, however, my near Aunt, with 
ardour and fincerity, for I am your affeo 
tionate and dutiful niece, 

Lucy Herbert, 

LETTER XCVlt, 

Lady Morlinw to M(/s Heibert, 

Her wood. 
I THANK my dear friend for her (Ui v 

citude about my health, which is good, 
and my fpirits, which, in general, are eafy 
and ferene. 

Though the fafety of the amiable Rivers 
cannot fail deeply to inteieft me, it is n t 
on his account alone that 1 nm in anxious 
expectation of news from America. It is 
generally thought that on the prcfent im- 
portant crifis depends the fate of the Bri- 
tiih empire. After a ptog^cfe fo \^\\ 

Saw 
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in luxury and refinement, we are taught* 
by the fate of other nations, to expdt 
that it will have a quick decline. Whilft 
we deplore our licentious principles, 
and diffolute manners, as a nation, be 
it our care, as individuals, to ft:>p the 
torrent of vice rind folly, by cultivating 
every noble and generous fentirtient, and 
difplaying a virtuous and exemplary con- 
dud. 

Sir Charles is gone to for a few 

days, on particular buiinefs. He flatter* 
me moft agreeably, by his impatience to 
return, and by affuring me that mine has 
fpoiled him for reliflling the convcrfatton 
of all other women. It is certain, to thofc 
accuilomed to the fociety of friend** that 
of mere acquaintance leem* very infipid. 

Rofeb*nk, 
At length the long wifned packet from 
Charleftown is come, and brings the agree- 
able accounts of the fafe arrival of Lord 
Rivers. 

He writes both to his father and fifter ; 
gives a pleafing defcription of his voyage ; 
fays the fea air has been of tjie utmoft con- 
fequence to his health ; and defires Lady 
Sophia to aflure me* that, in a very fhort 
time, he will ^gel x\d of snwj \\aeafinef$. 
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-—Generous, friendly Rivers ! moft grate- 
ful do I feel for this attention. 

In the abfence of my liufband, I came 
here to fpend the day with Mrs Clifford. 
She feems perfectly happy and contented. 

Ah, my friend ! what a criminal profH- 
tutioa of fortune is it, to fpend as much 
on a week's amufement as would fei ve to 
render fuch worthy and virtuous people 
comfortable for a yearl 

While my kind hoftefs is engaged in 
fome domeitic affairs, I take up my pen, 
and addreis you with peculiar pteafure, 
from her quiet manfion. 

Clofe by the window where I am now 
writing runs a tranfparent brook, with a 
fofr murmur that foo:he& every thought to 
peace. Every objeft around conveys the 
idea of fimpl -city and airal quiet. One large 
tree (hid&d pot-l, wher> a woman is bufied 
in rinling her linen. A little below, under 
a one arched bridg?, where the water 
breaks over fome rugged ftones, the fchool- 
boys, from the adjacent village, ftand an- 
gling for minnows. The clack of a mill, 
and the found of the cafcade, i have for- 
merly mentioned, complete the rultic 
fcene. Methinks, Maria, with health and 
peace, and a few agreeable ailbciates, one 
might— 



i 



%\t MISS GREV 1LLE. 

Tuefday. 

I was interrupted yefterday by Mrs Clif- 
ford, who entered the room in great hafte, 
telling me, that a chariot had broke down 
on the road, at a little d.ftance, and that a 
countryman, who was prcfent at the acci- 
dent, came to inform her, that the gentle- 
man to whom it belonged was cnuch hurt, 
and begged permiflfion to reft a little at her 
houfe, till another carriage flhouid be pro- 
cured. We inftantly d.fpatched James, 
who attended me, to affure the gentleman 
of every ailiftance in our pow?r, an J to 
entreat him to accept of fuch accommoda- 
tion as ,Mrs 4 Clifford's houfe afforded,, tjli 
a carriage ihoitid bs brought from Har- . 
wood. 

In a few minutes the door opened, and 
en old man entered, leaning on James, 
with a ftriking and graceful figure, but a 
countenance Hern and unpleafmg. H& 
fcemed to walk with great pain, took little 
notice of Mis Clifford or me, and no foon- 
ej was feated on the couch, than he began 
to curfe the bad roads, rail againft his dri- 
ver's carelefihefs, and concluded with fay^ 
ing, * 4 Did yo j know what a damned un- 
lucky fellow, Ladies, you have got into 
your houfe, you would turn me out of it, 
left it fhould be on fire before morning. 
J)evil take me if I don't believe that all 
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the monfters of the zodiac were in con- 
junction at my birth." 

We were both at a lofs what reply to 
make to this ftrange addrefs-, but the fur* 
geon from the village juft then ma! ing his 
appearance, we retired, and left the old 
gentleman to his care 

Upon ieceiving a melTage to return, we 
did fo. u I told you how it would be,' 1 
exclaimed he f " the fmall bones of my 
ancle broke ; next time it will be my neck 
Jfuppofe." 

On feeing little Clara enter, rt Come 
tiither, my pretty chit," cried he, *' you 
fhall be my nurfe. How old is the little 
hufley, pray ? The fweet child, to my in- 
ner aftonilhment, went up, and looking in 
the old man's face, * 4 Mamma fays I am 
almoft five, Sir, and (he never told a lie in 
all her life, and neither will I." u I doubt 
that much," replied the humourift, with a 
grin of approbation j a but, however, I do 
think you are too young yet to fl itter, and 
wheedle, and deceive, like the reit of your 
treacherous fex. Pray, will you have me 
to .be your hulband, and you fhall ride in 
a coach ?" 4i No, thank you, Sir," re- 
plied the child, ** but you may be my 
Papa, if you pleafe." " Aye, aye,'* re- 
fumed he, " all art and cunning the mo- 
ment they burft the fhell ! And, pray, 
which of thefe Ladies is your Mamma ?" 
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Ai This, here, Sir, is my own Mamma, and 
Lady Mortimer is my t'other Mamma." 
** Lady Mortimer P exclaimed he, with a 
look of aftonifhment, •* Is your name La* 
dy Mortimer ?" I anfwered in the affirm 
mativc. He held out his hand : " Come 
hither, child." I rofe , he took hold of 
mine, and looking earneftly in my face, 
" Yes,** continued he, with teate in his eyes, 
11 She is, (he is the daughter of my poor 
unhappy, beloveds—then paufwg, 4C Do 
you know, madam, I am Lord Belmount 
your uncle, and can give y6u fifty thoufand 
pounds if 1 pleafe, I fee I (hall not long 
want an heir to my eftate. Nay, never 
blufii, child. Harkee, your father was a 
damn'd rafcal — but no matter ; you may 
be a good girl for all that. I did intend 
. to fee with my own eyes, whether Sir 
Char Us and you defer ved all I heard of 
you, before I difcovered myfelf-, but, if I 
propofe one thing, the dirett contrary is 
fare to happen : And I believe in my 
crinfeience, the fureft way I cogld get to 
heaven, would be to fet out poft to the 
devil." 

As I now began to underftand a little of 
my Uncle's character, I endeavoured to 
accommodate myfelf to his humour, and 
told him that, in his next journej , I hoped 
he would make Harwood his purgatory, 
or middle ftate> vrticn \ v*o\A& &* *\\ \w wj 

yaw** 
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power to convince him, that he was not 
fo very unfortunate as he thought himfelf, 
by introducing him to a new relation, who, 
I hoped, would feem worthy of his friend- 
(hip. 

At that inftant Robert came with the 
coach, and informed me that Sir Charles 
was juft arrived. As it was impoffible to 
remove Lord Belmount, I innfted on leav- 
ing James to attend him, though he de- 
clared he would have no nurfe but little 
Clara, whofe ftanknefs had quite captU 
vated him. 

•This morning Sir Charles and I waited 
on him. He received us with much kind- 
nefs, but talked to Sir Charles in a man- 
ner which obliged me to quit the room. 
What pleafure, my dear Maria, can a man 
find, in putting a modeft woman out of 
countenance? Does the cireumftance of 
her being married authorife fuch licentious 
freedoms ? For my part, there is a facred- 
nefs in the name of wife, which makes me 
a thoufand times more eafily hurt,, by any 
infult of this kind, than formerly : And 
they rouft bc.ftrangers to the nature of 
true delicacy, who fuppofe it lefs effential 
to the married than the virgin ftate. 

Lord Belmount expreffes much fatisfao 
tion in the care and attention of Mrs. Clif- - 
ford* and, from the great partiality he 
ftiews to Clara, I am urcluwl Va ta\K\& 
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may be led to do fomething for her mo- 
ther. His fortune is large, and my good 
offices (hall not be wanting to engage him 
to do fo. Adieu, dear Maria, adieu. 

Julia Mortimer. 

W W m * % mw W ^^ %' p ^*^ %* *T** ■v^* m W* *-%* 

LETTER XCVIII. 

Mijs Lucy Herbert to Mrs HclenMariaStanky. 

London 

THE reception you give my letters, my 
dear Aunt, makes me both happy and 
vain, and induces me to take up my pen 
as -often as I have a moment's leifure. In- 
deed, the avocations here are fo many, 
that I can hardly find time to fay my 
prayers, unlefs when I fend them poft to 
Heaven by way of ejaculation. 

Tell my uncle, he doe6 me great injus- 
tice in thinking 1 forget him, becaufe I do 
not communicate to him all the wonders 
of this little world I know he is a philo-* 
fopher, and, as fuch, that it would reflect 
on his underilanding to believe any thing 
he has not feen. And, though I may ven* 
ture to pour my intelligence into the che- 
rifhed ears of fweet credulity, he furely 
would not have me fufptft him of any de- 
cree of faith unbecoming a '^eciUeman ; 
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and, to credit all my information, requires 
a larger portion than ufually falls to the 
ihare of fuch enlightened minds. 

Our enormitier, my dear Aunt, in the 
way of drefs and amufement, do indeed 
exceed all belief, and call loudly for the 
lafh of criticifm. The keen, the delicate 
edge of Addifon's wit would have been 
thrown away, on the grofs abfurdities of 
our days. I am juft returned from the 
Opera, fatigued and difgufted beyond 
meafure. Heavens! how altonifhing, that 
people (hould boaft the privilege of rea- 
fon, and yet fubmit with patience to 
Behold this laft infuk on tafte and 
underitanding 1 

The firft piece I witnefled was that of 
Jerufalem Delivered. I was told it was. a 
ierious opera, and, accordingly, before t^e 
curtain drew up, had compofed every 
muicle of my face into a correfponding 
gravity. Judge, if my rifible faculties 
could remain undifturbed, when I faw the 
noble, dauntlefs, heroic Tancred, fwim in, 
with a hoop petticoat, brocade coat of 
mail, and vifor glittering with diamonds, 
.arid heard him fqueak forth his unquench- 
able love of glory, in a recitative fo foft f 
it might have been miftaken for a funeral 
dirge. His martial ardor, too, feemed to 
receive fuch a violent (hock, by the break- 
ing of a firing in a hugs \h&n\c^ ^ax 
''"'Vol. II. K ** 
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the audience were led to fufpeft, from Ms 
vifible difcompofure, that this boaftful hero 
was a mere bravo. 

The next opera prefentcd two confeious 
lovers on the very brink of airexplanation, 
During a long fympbony, the lady flood 
on the tiptoe of expectation * and the im- 
patient gallant feemed juft ready to pour 
Forth his tranfports in due form ; when, 
to the amazement of the fpeftators, h$ 
faped about to the ftage, and addrefled a 
moft divine air to an oiled-paper moon, 
which at that inftant rofe in cloudlefe raa« 
jefty, behind one of the fcejies. 

In the laft piece, I was dreadfully a- 
larmed by the entrance of an enraged and 
jealous lover, who, fierce as a tyger, flew 
to feize his rival, #nd plunge his dagger in 
his breaft - f when Jo! arretted by his in- 
chanting accents,, he flood meek and filent, 
by the Tide of the bated rayUher $ who not 
only diverted hi.m from his bloody pur* 
pofe, but fung him out of it altogether. 

If one has the misfortune to be but im<* 
perfectly (killed in the Italian language, it 
is impoflible to guefs the drift of the au<- 
thor, as all the.pafiions that can affiil the 
human heart have here but one mode of 
' cxprciBng themfelves, 

A bravo aflauits with the accents of an 

' ^ngel ; a rival gives the lie with a trill and 

* 'cadence : and a man's raiftrefs fines ber 
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dental fo melodioufly, that I do not fee 
how it is poflible he can believe her in 
earned, 

.1 am always fo, when I affure my dear 
Aunt of the refpe&ful gratitude and affec- 
tion of her 

Lucy Herbert, 

LETTER XCIX. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

LORD Belmount being quite recovered, 
came here, and fpent fome days, much 
more to my fatisfa£tion than I could have 
-believed poflible. Little Clara was his 
companion. 1 am pleafed to fee his grow- 
ing fondnefs for the child, and Venture to 
form the moft happy prefages, refpe&ing 
her future fortune, from that circum- 
itance. 

My uncle feems to be one of thofe 
ftrange people, who hide a tender heart 
under a rough and even rude manner; 
who, by aflli/ning a certain bluntnefs and 
peculiarity of behaviour, think ihe.nfelves 
privileged to ihock all their quiet unof- 
fending neighbours, and fay and do juft 
what they pleafe. 

K % W^ 
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How many good people arc there in the 
world, Maria, who, from want of that nice 
difcernment, and quick fenfe of propriety, 
which we denominate good tafte, or from 
little petulancies, and particularities of 
temper, would have rendered me moil un- 
happy f The Angular delicacy of Sir 
Charles's mind gives me a freedom and 
fecurity in converfation with hftn, which 
is the very foul of focial intercourfe. And 
I think I may venture to promife fo far on 
our tempers, that we will never give each 
other pain, either by wilfulnefs, -caprice? 
or unkindnefs. 

For this beft of men it has been refer ved 
to reftore me to the enjoyment of life, and 
even awakein a with that it may be pro* 
longed. And, oh] to me may it be 
granted to fweeten eyery fubfequent hew 
of his ! To anticipate his wifhes, fmile a* 
Way his cares, foothe his inquietudes, and, 
by finding my own happinefs in promoting 
his, to render exiftence a blefling to both, 

I cannot better defcribe my prefent fuu- 
ation, than in the words of Lord Boling- 
broke : " I enjoy that quietnefs of mind, 
tfhich is never greatly interrupted by the 
cares of the world, and which often rifes 
to that chearfulnefs which difpofes me to 
wifh well to all around me/' 

We are juft returned from church, 
u7/eje w6 nave hcatd a wAta difcourfe, 
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and moft heavenly mufic. I know many 
people -would have nothing to mingle irt 
our religious worfliip but what is purely 
fpiritual, For my part, 1 do not expert to 
ice mankind, on earth, exalted to the dig w 
nity and privileges of angels. And fj great 
an advocate am I for interefting the exter- 
nal fenfes in our devotional exercifes, that 
1 would wifh to take all the aids to mine 
which the fine arts, efpecially mufic, could 
fupply. 

How much, Dear Mafia, are we in* 
debted to the divine goodnefs for minis 
formed to relifh a fpecies of happinefs* 
which, I fear, is but little known to the 
generality of mankind ! Some relllefs care, 
fome fecict appreheufion, fome hidden 
Tource of difguft or uneafinefs, feems to 
difturb the mind of almoil every perfon I 
meet, Whilft, in the pleafing care of 
rendering each other happy, the moderate 
tind grateful enjoyment of the goods of 
fortune, and the regular difcharge of reli- 
gious, focial, and domeftic duties, we tafte 
that fweet and ferene contentment, that 
approaches neareft to what . we imagine 
muft constitute the repofe of the bleffed. 

May it be our care to improve thofe af- 

fe&ions and difpofitions the Almighty hath 

bellowed on us, that the connexion 

which here makes our whole happinefs 

K3 TOft*s, 
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may be worthy of forming a part of it 
hereafter. So prays fervently your 

Julia Mortwrr. 

LETTER C. 
Lady Mortimer to Mi/s Herbert. 

"Harwood. 

IT will give pleafure to the moft bene- 
volent of my friends to be afiured that 1 
am continuing, with a grateful heart, to 
enjoy the various bleffings with which I 
am furrounded. The happinefs of my 
hirfband redoubles mine. Oh, Maria ! 
it is a noble, a generous joy 1 feel in con* 
ferringit. 

My uncle has again paid us a vifit > he 
is kindly partial to me, and avoids thefe 
little improprieties in converfation which 
he faw give me pain, He told me t that he 
perceived I could not b?ar a jeft ; but he 
forgave me, as my fhynefs was the effect of 
my country breeding, not of affectation. 

His manners have all that roughnefs and 
feverity, which is ufually acquired by liv- 
ing alone ; and which the tender and do- 
mcftic connexions infenfibly wear away, 
or convert into that yielding complacency* 
that gives grace to virtu?, a.w<\ vcv TOvx^d 
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focieties in fome toeafure fupplies the ab- 
fence of it. 

He feemed very inquifitive about Mrs. 
Clifford, whole ftory I related to hirri, 
without mentioning the: name of him who 
was the caufe of her misfortunes. Next 
morning he came into my dreffing-room # 
and taking out a paper, '* Here, child," 
faid he, *• we muft refpe<ft people's feelings 
as well as their neceilities; give this to 
your friend when I am gone— to-morrow, 
I mean, for I have no thought of under- 
taking rny laft journey yet. 

u You are a noble creature, and above 
t?ie little dirty fcififh arts of your fex. Be- 
fides, your boy (hall have enough. Re* 
member I won't have a girl. My little 
nurfe will ferve all the purpoftsof a daugh- 
ter I might have delayed giving her a 
portion (like others) till I could make no 
ufe of it myfelf \ but I choofe rather to 
fee people look happy while Hive, than be 
aflured they will do fo at my funeral," 

On examining my depofit, I found in it 
a hank-bill for a thoufand pounds. This 
generous gift; will make Mrs. Clifford per- 
fectly eafy through life, and remove from 
her bread every aiixious care, jrefpefting a 
future provifion for her child. 

Ten thoufand bleffings on the donor ! 
Take thy joke, good Lord Belmount, and 
)et none dare to condea\ft \\«fc % v& ^te^ 
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can fay, a \ am free from weaknefs" 
Mean time, let thy difinterefled kindnefs 
be a fan&ion for thine. 

The melancholy truths you tell me, with 
refpeft'to the licentioufnefs and univerfal. 
diflipation that prevail in polite circles* 
make me ftirink with apprehenfion, from 
tlie profpedt of entering that world, where 
fo many fources of difguft arife, and fo 
many dangers await me. The profligate 
manners of thofe whofe rank and for- 
tune render the influence of their ex- 
ample not only contagious, but exten- 
five, is never enough to be deplored. Per- 
haps the evif might be remedied in part* 
were gentlemen in the country to educate 
their children, particularly girls, with pro- 
per teachers, under their own infpe&ion, 
inftead of fending them to crouded board- 
ing-fchools and academies, where the bad 
difpofitions of one child often ferve to cor- 
rupt the whole. 

Confcious, my dear Maria, that I have 
not ftrength to ftruggle with fo many 
adverfaries as the great world fuppiiesj 
I feck for fhelter in the quiet of retire- 
ment. In doing (o, I may perhaps be ao 
cufed of betraying a feeble and daftardly 
fpirit ; but, if one is fenfible of one's own 
weaknefs, is it not wifer to fhun the com- 
bat, than rifle being foiled in an unequal 
contell ? If I cannot r&tnv vte tau&l 
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wreathe, let me flrive to cherifti the olive- 
bra itch. 

The amiable family at the Grove have 
been in dreadful anxiety for fome days: 
By the lad exprefles from America, the fw 
tuition of the two armies was fuch as made 
it univerfally .believed that a general, en* 
gagement was, inevitable. 

O Maria ! a thoufand gloomy prefages 
cloud my deje&ed foul, as often as I think 
on the amiable unfortunate Rivers. Dear 
and refpe&able frjend ! if poffible, more 
dear, more defeiving then. ever, may He^* 
ven long preferve thee, at once to fh^re 
and coniiitute the happinefs of thy family, 
and the friends who truly love thee.!: 

No longer confcious of entertaining a 
fentiment for which 1 ought to blufh, there 
is a tendernefs, a melancholy, connedlaji 
with my friendship for Rivers* which h^s 
fomething in it inexpreffibly affe&ing,. It 
is a mixture of gratitude, admiration,, and. 
pity, of which none can judge, but fuch as 
have been placed in our very peculiar 
circumftances, and are acquainted, by ex- 
perience,, with the mofl tender fentimenfcs 
of which the human, heart Is fyfceptible. 
Friendship for you, warm and fmcere, 
holds, and ever will hold, a principal 
place in mine j for I a ai unfeigned ly your 
affectionate 

Julia Mortimer. 
K-5-; \SX«S^ 
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LETTER CL 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

YES, Maria, I love, I tenderly love Sir 
Charles. The generofity of his condudt 
laid the foundation of my efteem , his care 
to render me happy daily enhances my 
gratitude * and the delicacy of his affe&ioh 
has awakened in my bofom feelings which 
I thought were for ever banifhed, from 
thence. 

To a heart fo long a ftranger to plea- 
fure, there is a charm in loving and being 
beloved, in feeling one's felf of the laft im- 
portance to the objed of one's beft affec- 
tions, that is a thoufand times more de- 
lightful and endearing than any other 
earthly enjoyment. 

Though, in.fpite of every effort, the me- 
mory of the paft will at times obtrude it- 
felf, yet fuch is the effett of the conftant 
chearfulnefs of Sir Charles's temper, and 
his folicitude to procure me every fpecies 
of amufement, that mine infenfibly catches 
the tone of his mind. 

My tranquility is uninterrupted, my ^Vi- 
rits eafy, my fancy occupied with the moft 
agreeable images, and my heart contented, 

and 
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and full of hope. What a happy, happy 
change, Marfa, from that joylcfs apathy, 
that liftlefs dejedtion, to which you formerly 
beheld me a prey ! 

Sir Charles and I are juft returned from 
vifiting a remarkable fine feat in this coun- 
try, where Engliftv magnificence is pro- 
fufely, but, I think, injudicioufly difplayed. 
I was a good deal difgufted with what 
feemed to me a violation of tha$ unity of 
defign which cliaracterifes a juft tafte, and 
that obtrufive difplay of art, which gene- 
rally betrays a bad one. Upon refledUon, 
however, this may not be-fo ill-judged as I 
at firft imagined. In this country, the 
productions of Nature are fo various, grand* 
and beautiful, that perhaps the only way to 
increafe the effeft of her charms, is to op- 
pofe art as a foil to her. Certain it is, that, 
after being tired with level lawn 5, regular 
gardens, fmooth canals, and gild d tern • 
pies, I returned with redoubled delight and 
admiration to the roaring torrent, the mift- 
clad hill, the wild wood, artd winding 
ftream. 

The Cleveland family were of our party. 
Rivers, the amiable Rivers, was the futn 
je& of our converfation, as often as Lady 
Sophia and I found an opportunity of with- 
drawing from the company. Her gentle 
heart is overwhelmed with anxiety on his 
account. She fays there is a defpondency 
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apd dejcdtion vifible in the ftile of his 
two laft letters, that exceedingly alarms 
hen Alas ! what can I fay to give her 
comfort I 

I have been enjoying a folitary walk in 
the wood. How fweetly in harmony with 
my foul are the folemn objedts I have been 
contemplating ! The moofy flowly rifing 
behind the hill, is enlightening, with her 
trembling beams, the fmooth furface of 
the water, and checkering the wood with a 
thoufand fantaftic (hapes. How Hill is 
eyery objedt ! The filence and fortitude that 
furropnd me, are delightfully in unifon 
with the ferenity of my mind. I look back, 
IVIaria ! a tear deals down my cheek, and 
a figh fwells my bofom ; but there is a 
luxury inexplicable in fuch a mild forrow, 
as reflection now excites in that of your 
friend. 

Think not that mine is wholly confined 
to this low and limited fphcrc. I lift my 
eyes to unnumbered worlds, that roll in 
filent Majefty through the vaft expanfe of 
heaven, and my foul to Him who created 
them. 

How wonderful are thy works, Lord 
God Almighty, in wifdom haft thou made 
them all I 

And yet, my friend, there are, whofe 

*>«arrow capacities comprehend not a gene- 

^moiuraeat.s who derogate from the 
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power and wifdom of the Supreme Being, 
by fuppofing all thofe glorious luminaries 
created for the benefit of a fingle order of 
exiftences. Blind and l'elfifh ! your ado- 
rations arife from conceptions of the De- 
ity, which in effed render him lefs worthy 
of being adored. It is thus that the 
wifdom of God makes even the .weaknels 
and prefumption of men to praife him. 

Farewell, my reafonable, my pious 
friend ! 1 write to you the thought of 
the moment : To apologife for addrelllng 
to you thofe that are ferious, would be to 
infult your undemanding, as well as to 
injure your friendfhip. My efteem of the 
one, and gratitude for the other, (hall be 
as lading as the life of your 

Julia Mortimer. 

+ J ^^ %* U W ^^ % 9wr w ww v^^ W W ^™ ^* 'w wm ^^^ 

LETTER CII. 
Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

FATIGUED, for fome days paft, with 
the fociety of people but little agreeable 
or interesting to me, on their leaving 
Harwood this morning, I felt like one 
efcaped from prifon. I rambled into the 
wood \ the fun (hone with that mild 
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luftre peculiar (o this feafon * I was never 
weary of congratulating myfelf on the 
length of the day before me, and fpent the 
firft hours of it in planning employment 
for thofe that were to fuccetd. They are 
come to a clofe ; and, on inquiring how 
they have been filled up, 1 find they 
have pa ffbd as in a dream, of which 
hardly one trace remains, — judge what 
fatisfadtion I can have on the review. 

Is not this, my friend, a juft emblem of 
life? Are not its firft years fpent in learn- 
ing how to live ? Does not the future em* 
ploy all our hopes and defires ? Is not the 
prefent fuffered to fteal away unnoticed, 
unimproved, and even unenjoyed ? And 
does not life itfelf come to an end, before 
we have attained the true art of living ? 

I have juft parted with the amiable La- 
dy Sophia. Sir Charles is gone to attend 
her home. I think fhe has infedted me 
with her melancholy apprehenfions. Suf- 
penfe, added to fear, feems almoft too 
much for a mind fo femininely fenfible as 
her's. May pitying Heaven relieve her, 
and avert every evil from the brother of 
her heart ! Oh may he yet return, the 
chearful, engaging, eftimable Rivers, that 
firft I knew him! 

Sir Charles is arrived. He looks up to 
my window I und<?rftand his fmile of in- 
vitation, and will accompany him to our 
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evening walk. How eafy is obedience 
when love makes duty delightful ! 

Ah, Maria ! what do I fee I Lord Cleve- 
land's fervant in tears ! He delivers a pac- 
ket to James— Sir Chartes enters — Oh ! 
Heaven fuppor t us ! m ) fears are juftified ! 
— Rivers, the bed anddeareit ! — O Maria! 
Rivers is no more f, ■ 



LETTER CJN. 

Sir Charles Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

THE inclofed letter, my dear madam, 
will probably render further information 
fuperiUious. You will fee by it what an 
irreparable lofs his country, tamily, and 
friends, have fuftained, by the death of 
the rooft excellent of men, the gallant, ge- 
nerous, noble Rivers! — Oh, Mifs Herbert ! 
what heart but mult fympathife in a for- 
row fo extreme, yet fo reafonable, as that 
of his defolate family ! I fear my Julia 
feels it too deeply. Though prepared by 
her fears to expett the fatal news, the fud* 
dennefs of it fo entirely overcame her fpi- 
rits, that, on entering her room, I found 
her juft finking from her chair, and fortu- 
nately 
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nately reached it in time to prevent her 
falling to the ground. 

S'ie is quice compofed. bat fo greatly 
affli&ed, that I will make no apolpgy for 
quitting her frifftd, to try, by fharing, to 
foothe the furrows of the moft loyed and 
deferving of the human race. 

Do me the jultiee, dear M'tfs Herbert, 
to place atnongft the oioft fuicere of your 
friends, for 1 am truly 

Your refpechfuf,aflfe&ionate, 
And very humble fervant, 
Charles IVJortimer. 

w ^'^ ^' 'w mw W'* m W *•* ^ w ^^ ^' w m 

LETTER CIV, 
Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

I-Jarwood. 

MARIA! what a dark, what a rnyfte- 
rious plan is that of Providence ! The 
good, the exemplary are taken away ; the 
wicked live, nay triumph in their crimes ! 
What need have we of the anchor of hope, 
to hold us firm amidft the ftorms of ad ver- 
fity ! what need of the profpeA of the next 
world to fupport us under the complicated 
trials of this ( 

Sir Charles, ever kind and watchful, in- 
jGfts on my quitting my pen. His tender 
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anxieties ought to be quieted ; thsy affe<ft 
me deeply. I lookup, and fee the tear of 
fympathy trembling in his eye : I ft art at 
the recolleftion, that Mortimer, like Riv J 
ers, is mortal. 1 fay to myfelf, if I linger 
here a few years more, my age will be 
without friends !— — 

Yet, let me not fay fo. There is one 
friend, the friend of human kind, the 
friend both of foul and body, on whom I 
may and will depend. O blefled reliance ! 
of which, neither time, accident, nor death 
can deprive me! which is not affefted by 
the changes of this tranfiertt fcene, and the 
object ot which becomes more precious to 
the foul, in proportion as the glory and 
excellence of all terreftrial objedls vanifh . 
away. 

Sir Charles fends Sally to entreat me to 
have done. She (hall tranferi be the fatal 
packet j I am really unequal to the talk. 
Your 

Julia Mortimrr. 

Lady Sophia Rivers to Lady Mortimer. 

THE moft heavy tidings that ever 
pierced .the heart of an afflidled father 
reached mine laft night. He did not find 
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courage to communicate them till I return* 

ed home this morning. 

, Our diftrefs may be conceived, but not 

defcribed. 

Peihaps, my dear Lady Mortimer, it 
may be fafeft for us all to meet now/when 
our grief can admit of no addition* 

Read the inclofed. Oh, how it will af* 
fed your gentle heart I Mine longs to 
mingle its ibrrows with your's, but a fa- 
ther, finking under intolerable anguifh, 
demands all my duty and care. Ah I would 
to heaven 1 could alleviate his fufferings, 
by taking them on myfelf! Alasl the 
weight of my own is more than 1 can well 
fupport. 

I know your companionate heart would 
indulge the fulnefs of mine \ but I am un- 
able to write on this fubjett, or think of 
any other. Pray for mt, my deartft, kind- 
eft friend ; I have much need of comfort 
from Heaveh, for I fhall find none on earth. 
Oh f Lady Mortimer ! \ou knew his vir- 
, titer, you will cherifh his memory. And 
whilft, like me, you (trive to forget your 
felfifh forrow, to rejoice in the fecure fell* 
city of the mod exalted of the human race, 
you will pity the defolate, the difconfolate 
lifter he has left behind. 

Sophia Rivers. 
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LETTER CVL 

Captain Stanley to Lady Sophia Rivers. 

Chartedown, 

THE fatal news I am about to com- 
municate, can neither be alleviated by cau- 
tion, nor render left grievous by delay. 
Unhappy am !, in being forced to become 
the meflenger of fuch diftreffing intelli- 
gence! 

Deareft Lady Sophia, let me conjure 
you to fummon your utmoft fortitude* 
^whilft you read, that the beft of men, the 
brother whorft you fondly loved, expired 
in my arms, on Tuefday morning, the 
of Jaft. By his defiie I addrefs you cm 
this mournful oecafion. Alas I what can 
I fay to alleviate your forrow f 

I feel myfelf quite unable to offer you 
that confolation, which I have not yet 
found myfalf, fiom the dilates of reafon. 
Let us feefc it in the hopes of religion $ 
thefe are your's, and they will not fail jou 
at this moft trying crilis. 

After the firit violence cf grief is aba' 
ted, I know you will find a fad ftti&fartlon 
in learning all the melancholy puticulars. 
Anxious to adminifter to, your afflidted 
heart, the only comfort now in my power 
to give — the only tribute \ c^xv ^^^ ^ 
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memory of the deaieft of friends, and 
bra veil of men, I proceed to the difmal re- 
cital. 

The moment I heard Lord Rivers waft 
returned to America, I flew to meet him,, 
too well aflured, that, under the preffure 
of fo heavy a difappointment, he would 
ftand in need of all the fupport frieudfh p 
can fupply. I was exceedingly tfruclt" 
with., his appearance, whiclr betrayed no 
marks of violent or agitating forrow, but 
farworfe, of a calm and fettled defpair. 

He gave me a moft affc&ing account of 
his lafi interview with Lady Mortimer \ 
and, at the conclufion of it, 1C Stanley,'* 
faid he, ** to have remained in Englahd^ 
would have been to increa& my own mi- 
fery,*by difturbing the peace ot that moft 
angelic woman Hope in this world I 
have none. What a wretch were I, after 
the avowal (he has fo nobly made me, 
could I indulge a wifh to fee her lefs per- 
fect ? No, Stanley, I am incapable of fuch 
bafenefs. No longer will 1 oppofe the will 
of Heaven. But oh, may that Being who 
has fo forely afflidled me abridge my trial ; 
nor condemn me to drag on a joylefs exift- 
ence — an exile from my country — a Aran- 
ger to peace-— for ever banifhed from her, 
whofe affe&ion was— O Stanley ! is jjiy 
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The very next day, a fecret and import- 
ant expedition was concerted by Lord 
M - and other officers, when your bro- 
ther eagerly folieited permiflion to conduct 
ihe party. In vain his worthy patron en- 
deavoured to diffuade him from the hazar- 
dous attempt* he was determined •, and 
nothing could prevail with him to relin- 
-quifh this opportunity of diftinguifhing 
bimfelf. 

The attack was made, and fucceeded ; 
But dearly did thefe conquerors purchafe 
vi&ory, by alofs never to be repaired. 

Your gallant brother was brought home 
mortally wounded, and the ball could not 
be extracted, without hazard of inltant 
death. . 

At hfs own defirc, >he -was brought back 
in a litter to Charleftown. 

Entirely ignorant of the whole affair, 
judge of my fituattoh, when his fervant, 
with a countenance imprefled with horror, 
entered my apartment, and, breathlefs with 
hafte, intreated me to come to his piaftcr 
without a moment's delay, I found him lying 
on his bed, fupported by pillows. He held 
out his feeble arms to embrace me \ but 
the ghaftly features of my friend fo ftiock- 
cd me, that I could not utter a fy liable. 

* Stanley ! my beft of friends/ 1 ; laid he, 
with a voice fcarcely articulate, a Heaven 
in mercy has heard ray ptaye^ atidi Oxotll 
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foon bs at reft—Nay, weep pot, I conjure 
you, but rejoice at my release. 11 Then tak- 
ing a letter which lay near him, and put* 
ting it into my hand, " tojou, friend of 
my heart, to you I truft this laft, this only 
proof of— why (hould I call it weaknefs f 
—of my unfoaken fidelity to my Julia. 
Bear witnefs, Stanley, thatl haveever loved 
her as fhe deferred to be loved." 

Then taking Lady Mortimer's pidture 
from under his pillow, he Rifled and gazed 
on it k and holding it between his trem- 
bling hands, "Oh/* cried he, with a voice 
interrupted by fighs, ** may Heaven- 
may Heaven blefs, comfort, protett my 
foul's dear treafurei and, this fhort life 
ended, unite again thofe hearts, which not 
cveji death caa entirely divide 1 

At that moment the chaplain, who had 
been ftnt for, 'came in \ and, approaching 
the bed, grafped his hand in filent anguilh. • 

" I requeit the aid of your prayers, my 
pious friend," faid he. " Pray earneftly 
that I may find mercy— and ^bon, very 
foon, be permitted to depart in peace— 
but fpe*»k not of recovery — 'it is flow im- 
poflible — I wiih it not.** 

The worthy chaplain read the office for 

the fick, with a voice fcarcely articulate. 

At thefe words, 4 < After this painful life is 

ended, may he dwell with thee in life ever* 

Jffting," he was joined ty 'jour d^ing bio- 
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*her with a fervor which drew tears from 
the eyes even of the firmeft. 

The folemn , fervice ended, on feeing 
us all deeply affe&ed, he gently chid us 
for " our miilaken pity J* He fpofce with 
much tendernefs of his father and fillers, 
lamented that they fhould fuffer from an 
event which would procure his freedom 
from fuffering— his everlafting felicity. 

As he grew weaker every moment from 
lofs of blood, he often prefled my hand 
feebly, without fpsaking. At length, 
making an effort to rajfe bimfelf, a I am 
goingf*' faid he calmly, H and I am refign- 
-$d. Stanley— fendeit, Jateft friend, fare» 
well. May Almighty God ble-fs you, and 
Wefs, oh bkfs foj ever my-— —my Julia P» 
Here his voice failing, be funk down, and 
breathed his Uft figh in my arms. 

What a (hort but glorious couifc has his 
*bceni Unequalled in dvfpofmops, emi- 
Jient for talents, and ftill morediftinguifh- 
ed b> thejuft application of them* he. no* 
vcr failed, by his modeft virtues, to con- 
ciliate the affe&ion even of thofe who had 
not refolution to follow his example. Who 
would not covet a life fo refpc&able, a 
death fo glorious ! Who would not afpire to 
befo generally beloved— fo juflly lamented 1 

He was interred on Thurfday the 15 th, 
with every mark of honour and diftinttioa 

in 
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in the power of Lord M , and his other 

forrowing friends, to beftow. 

As nothing connected with one fo dear 
can be uninterefting, I (ball make no apo- 
logy to his amiable fifter for communica- 
ting thfc following little incident ; judging, 
from its effed on my own feelings, how 
tenderly it mull influence your's. 

Very early, next morning, I repaired to 
the fpot where the facred remains of my 
friend were depofited ; there to give vent 
to thofe forrows, which it is pleafing to in- 
dulge, but painful to expofe to obferva- 
tion. 

Scarcely had I entered the church yard, 
when* my attention was engaged by a fol* 
dier, who was fitting at the foot of the 
-grave, with his face covered with one band, 
whilft the other, from which his firelock 
had dropt, hung motionlefs by his fide. 

I flopped a moment, that I might not 
intrude on his forrow , but, on hearing 
the poor fellow fob aloud, I drew nearer. 

At the found of feet he ltarted up, 
fnatched his firelock, arid haftily wiping 
his face, was about to retire. But, per- 
ceiving him to be a private in your bro- 
ther's regiment, I flopped him, and, with 
a lively impulfe of that fympathetic kind 
which tells u« we arc all brothers, (hook 
Jiim cordially by the hand. 

"TUomfon,' 1 
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* Thomfon,*' faid I, " do notJetrac 
diflurb you. I come, like you, to drop a 
tear over the filent remains jof the beft and 
braved of men." 

u Oh, Sir ! O Captain Stanley," cried 
the poor fellow, grafping my hand, — c * he 
was your friend 1 you knew— all the army 
knew how brave — but only wretched 1 
knew how wonderfully good he was !'* 

Here a flood of tears chocked his utter- 
ance. " It is but two weeks ago,'* con- 
tinued he, a fince he that lies dead there, , 
ftved ipe both fromihame and deaths My- 
f)bor wife expired that morning ; my little 
boy was crying for hunger- I left the 
houfe in defpair * when, feeing his honour 
at a diitance, I took courage, came up 
to him, and told him my diitrefs. He put 
two guineas into my hand ; but unfortun- 
ately fome of my comrades perfuaded me 
to go with them in^ the evening to an ale- 
houfe, to try and che^j: me a little. I was 
•foon tipfy, not -being ufed to liquor. They 
held me long by force ; at length I broke 
from them, and Wf s hurrying home, when 
they overtook me,, and trying to force mc 
back, a quarf el followed- Lord Rivers at 
that inftant came up, and attempting to 
feparate us,— oh Sir !;, may God forgive 
me 1 miftaking him for one of my com- 
panions, I gave him a blow. Hs ordered 
riih into cuAody - y but, uvftsaA cfc ^ 
.-.VohlL L ^jaaxkr 
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guard-robm, he made me be carried to his 
own lodging. 

44 Next morning, when I grew fober, I 
was like one djftra£ted, and gave my (elf 
up for loft. He entered the room; I fell 
on my knees, but he did not fuflfer me to 
ffeak;" ■■-..= . 

" Thornton," faid he, "I forgive you"; 
but remember your poor boy, who ha* 
none but ycu to depend on, and never a* 
gain let me fee you intoxicated," u I em- 
braced his knees | hut he broke from me- 
and would not hear me. Had he ordered 
mc to receive fome hundred lafhes, and 
expofed me to 1 the whole jegiment, I might 
in time have forgot both my crime and my 
punifhment. But he forgave me— oh Cap- 
tain Stanley J he forgave me without on$ 
reproach; arid by Heavens 1 will never for- 
get him !— — And yet, 91 pointing to the 
grave, u there, there he he$. : I lhall ne- 
ver Hear him fpeak**~n£ver blefis him— ■•; 
never, never be&6ld ] him more f 
- Such, dear Lady Sophia, was the tenor 
of your lamented RiversV conduct Let' 
us not indulge that exeefHve forrow, which 
wguU unfit us for imnatmg Hfe ikamplj? \\ 
but moderate our 6wn^by ! refleftlilg that 
he is now beyond the reach of thofe cruel' 
piings his death has inflicted* and for evef 
cxUiJpt<td ? both ftdtrv tVi* wafaxefe and* 
/livings 4>fm4ktrf\l-j^ 
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I (hall write to Lord Cleveland to-mor- 
row. Mean time, affure his Lordftiip, and 
your fitters, of the rpoft fincere condolence 
of 

Your affe&ionate kirifman, 
And moil humble fervant, 

Henry Stanley. 

LETTER CVII. 

Lord Rivers to Lady Sophia Rivers. 

(Inclofed in the preceding.) 

BEFORE this reach my beloved fitter, 
the forrows of her Rivers will be no more. 
Let that thought yield you confolation, 
even amidit the extreme diftrefs which my 
death muft occafion to a heart fo feelingly 
alive as your's, 

Stanley will tell you all — my moments 
ajre precious— a few only remain : Let me 
feize one, to conjure my gentle Sophia, for 
my fake, to moderate her forrow, and 
ftrive to rcprefs it, in prefence of a father 
whom it will now be doubly incumbent on 
her to foothe, fupport, and comfort. 

To that; refpefted parent you 4re now at 
liberty to reveal the only circumftance I 
ever attempted conceaY\tt^lTOm\\vrc^ V^- 
>■■'■'" L 2, ^ 
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will approve, and gladly fulfil the laft re- 
queft of his fon, whofe every wifh he ge* 
neroufly indulged, the moment it was 
kncwn. You will learn it from the inclo- 
fed copy of my Will. The original is 
contained in the fealed packet, difedted to 
Lady Mortimer, which you will have the 
goodnefs to deliver. Cultivate, I entreat 
you, for that bell of women, a friendfhip 
commenced in forrow, but which will con- 
tribute to your mutual comfort 

Sophia, my dearett Sophia, farewell. A 
little while, and the word farewell (hall ne- 
ver more be repeated. 



LETTER CVI1I. 

Lord Riven to Lady Mortimer. 

A FEW, a very few hours, and the fate 
of Rivers will perhaps be determined. An 
important redoubt of the enemy is to be 
attacked by day break. The attempt is 
defperate •, who then fo fit to condutt it as 
I ? I have requeftcd, and obtained that 
honour. A few truly Britifh fpldiers, vo- 
lunteers in this hazardous enterprife, alrea- 
dy furround my tent, impatient of my de- ' 
Jay. — *« I come, 1 come"—- Julia I if I fall, 
/ foall fall with henouvaxvd you will not 
blufh to fay — Rivers mstf^ fc\«&\ • 
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My ardent prayers afife to Heaven for 
/your happ^nefs, ani that of the generous 
Mortimer. At this moment 1 forget all 
the pall. My foul expands with virtuous 
emulation. I reftedt oh liis worth - v 1 con- 
fiJer him as my friend ; and the name cf 
iival exifis no longer. 

Yet a little while, and all painful recol- 
Je&idhs, all mortal diftindtions, will be at 
aii^nd. Julia! a little while, and we (hall 
meet where love will be no crime; where 
ic will make our happinefc, not our tor- 
ment. 

My heart diffblves in tendernefe; tears 
ru(h to my eyes \ — there is yet one way in 
which Rivers may ftill live — and live be- 
loved. 

A foft, a delightful tie, will foon be ad- 
ded to thofe which already bind you to 
the foul ofyour hufband. — Julia ! the name 
of Rivers may ftill be dear, ftill familiar. 

—The clock, ftrikes one — Far other 
thoughts croud on my mind — far other 

dreadful fcenes! " I come, my brave 

companions ! May Heaven affiit and prof- 
per us r 

Farewell, Julia J By time, abfence, mif- 
fortune, every tender, mournful recollec- 
tion, unfpeakably endeared. Generous 
Mortimer, farewel J Ye are worthy of each 
other— in each other may you be cam* 
pktely Weft. 

- L * "Taw 
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In continuation. 

Julia! 'tis done! my heart prefaged 
aright — the hand of death is on me — and 
.Heaven is gracious.—! know your gentle 
heart will deeply feel.; — but do not grieve 

immoderately, mine fliall forrow no 

more 

Julia ! firft, loved, and lateft remember- 
ed, accept from your dying Rivers—:* fo- 
lemn— a laft adieu ! 

Oh ! I have much Jo fay — but ftrengfh 
fails— the mortal wound bleeds fall. 

Hear me Heaven — O hear ! and fhower 
thy choiceft bleflings on the head of my 
love, when mine is laid in the duft. And, 
if fhe fhould remember with pity — per- 
haps' with ; feelings iVill more under— the 
once loved—unfortunate Rivfcrs,— impute 
it not as guilt! 

Julia now! Oh now, for the laft time, 
farewell! My heart pants— my dazzling 
eyes— -never again fhall I trace that belov- 
ed name. For ever ! Oil, treafure of my 
foul, farewell for ever ! 

Rivers. 
LETTER 
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LETTER CIX. 

•7* Af//> Herbert from. Sully Dormer. 

I AM afraid, dear madim, )ou will 
hardly be able to make out this letter, it 
ta fo blotted with my tears : How hard 
would that heart be that could with-hold 
them! 

I always loved my deaf mailer, but now 
I almoft adore him. He retired to his 
dreffmg-room to read the packet; and I 
being in the next, .'fitting by my Lady's 
bed-fide, heard him fobbing aloud, as if 
his heart would burit afunder. When he 
returned, and attempted fpeaking,to my 
Lady, his tears quite fuffocated him. I rofe 
to retire i for i thought he would not like 
to betray his grief before his fervant My 
fweet Lady gave me a look of approbation* 
Yet, ah madam ! why fhould men be a- 
(hamed to weep ? Did not the fame Gad 
form us both, with hearts to feel for the af- 
flicted ? Why then fhould that be called 
Weaknefs in men, which is thought virtue 
m women ? But I forget to whom I am 
writing. Pardon the'boldnefs which is the 
effeft of your indulgence. 

I have not leifure to transcribe the Will 
of Lord Rivers, which is long; I'Thall 
therefore endeavour to give you a brief 
L 4. ^wwsqk^ 
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account of the particulars. The titles, 
half of the family eitate, at the death 
Lord Cleveland, defcend to his coufin Mr] 
Stanley ; the other half Lord Rivers rej 
qu fts his father to divide equally between 
Jiis ft ftersi Out of his own eftate, by " " 
mother, he bequeathes one thoufand a- y earl 
after his father's death, to the eldeft fon of 
Sir Charles Mortimer, requefting that Ik 
may bear the name of Rivers. 

He leaves a number of fmall legacies^ 
among which are ten pounds yearly to his 
nurfe, fifty to educate fix poor boys ; and, 
would you believe it, madam, fixty for 
mournings to me, •' becaufe of my care 
rni attention to my Lady during her ill- 
nefs ." Oh, madam ! was not this kindly] 
?«nd cendefcendingly done in Lord Rivers? j 
Sure I am, I fhall remember him with gra*« 
titudc the longeft hour I have to live. 

My Lady fent for me this moment, ! 
•* Sally," faid (lie, <4 order the carriage, 
and go dueftly to the Grove. Tell Lady 
Sophia I am uaable to write, and Sir! 
Charles will not confent to my going to 
lee her jult now. Entreat her to come to | 
me, though but for one hour; I (h\\\ be? 
belter able to lupport the meeting with the 
icft cf the Lw } ' ^ mm ^ % *»t with her were 
ovcr^ 
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In 
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In continuation. 

I am returned, dear madam, and' at this 
moment Lady Sophia is above with my 
miftrefs. : When I reached the Grove, I 
trembled fo, my limbs could hardly fup- 
portrne into the houfe. Whenlfefttup 
ftiy name, the fweet young Lady came 
down, the very image of defpair. The nto- 
ment (he faw me, (ha burft into a flood iof 
tears : 4< Sally," faid fhe, •* you have* a 
companionate heart. Yoi> knew my bro- 
ther well ; he has not beer* uta&indful of 
)ou ; furely you will never forget him who 
was the friend of every mt i 9 ' 

She ftepped into ths carriage, and defir- 
ing me to follow her* pulted up all the 
blinds, and give a bote to her tears. Mine 
flowed inceffantly; but I did ndt prefume 
to fpeak, " O Sally ," faid (he at one time, 
had you ever a brother ? But I recollect 
you never knew the happinefs of fuch a 
Welling, nor the mifery of lofing him." 

She did not utter another fy liable till we 
reached Harwood. Sir Charles came the- 
inftant the carriage (lopped, and lifted her 
out. • She really feemed more 'dead than 
alive. His eyes were filled with tears;, 
neither of them fpoke. He fupported her 
with bis arm to the door of my Lady's a- 
partment, and then left them, to indulge 
L 5 ^\&b*\. 
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To take off fomething from our difmal 
filence, Lord Cleveland propofed driving 
me round the Park, while Sir Charles at- 
tended the young Ladies into the garden. 
I readily embraced this offer. The inftant 
we got out of fight, the worthy old man 
gave vent to his forrows, and alternately 
extolled the virtues of his foil, dnd ex- 
preffed the grief and defpair in which his 
death had involved him. 

We were fo much engaged with this 
interefting fubjeft, that we paid little regard 
to the length of the way 4. bur, on the 
horfes flopping at the entrance of a ftirub- 
bery, we rjaifed our eyes, when the iirft 
object we beheld was poor nurfe, fitting in 
the Hermitage, and wiping away the tears 
which fell fail from her eyes. 

The good creature arofe the moment (he 
perceived us, and attempted Healing away 
unobferved ; but my Lord, with his ufual 
humanity, called her back ; told her he was 
forry for her affliction, and making her a 
prefenr* defired hertbcotaic every Sunday, 
and dine aft the Grove ; ahd never omit 
bringing her little George, as he was re- 
folved to fuperimend the child's education 
himfelf. ' .. , 

We entered the Hermitage. Ah, Ma- 
. ria ! what were my . feelings at that mo- 
ment ! I was leaning on his Lordftiip's 
c arm $ he flood fome minutes filenr - 9 then 

grafping 
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grafping my hand with a lobk of unutter- 
able anguifh, and an accent that thrilled 
through my very foul, he cried, " Oh Lady 
Mortimer! there was a time!" here he * 
paufed, and perceiving my tears fljw, 
44 Forgive, O forgive," exclaimed he, " a 
fond.afflided father, for thus indulging 
hiinfelf at your expence. I know I ought 
hot to reflect on the paft ; all that belongs 
to creatures ft ignotant and flnrjt-fighted 
as we are, is to aft fuitably to prefent tir- 
cumftances ;— yet, at times, J am fo weak 
as to accufe myfelf of having deftroyed my 
child, by precipitating his entrance into 
the army." 

I faid every thing I cojld, to combu an 
idea, fatal above all others to the peace of 
a mind like his 1 reminded him, that, 
though we confined our nirrow views to 
fecond ciufes, and events which we 1 termed 
accidents, there was in effect no fuch thing 
as chance * that circumltances feemingly 
moil cafual were all under the direction of 
a great, firft, invifiblc caufe ; the wifdom 
of whofe government, though we could 
not comprehend, it would be the height 
of impiety to queftion. 

He liftened to me with looks of benign 
complacency ; told me that there was 
fomething fo peculiarly tender in his 
feelings for me, and fo foothing in my ** 
fympathy with him, th it my fociety, and 
that of Sir Charles, was the only fource 
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, from which he could at prefent derive the 
fmalleljt comfort ; he therefore intreated, 
if not injurious to my health, that we would 

, indulge him with our company at the 

' Grove as often as poflible. 

He fhowed me a Ltier from his fon, 
which had hkewife come in the laft fatal 
packet.. In it ht mentions his wifh to 
leave Lady Sophia his repeating-watch, 
which had been his mothers : But afraid 

y to fhew her a preference which might pain 
h.s other fitter, he fays, with a delicacy 
peculiarly his own, that it would oblige 
h m if his father would accept of it, and 
beftow it on her as hs own gift. 

What a noble, what a delicate mind was 
his ! How fuperior, even on trifling oq- 
cafions. 

When deprived of fuch a friend, Maria ! 
the heart taftes no confolation eq aal to that 
of continually recalling his loved idea. 
Memory piefents his form to our eyes in 
£o lively a manner, that we fee, we hear, 
we itill feem to con verfe with the perfon 
once fo dear; and this irpaginary inter- 
courfe becomes, a real enjoyment* We re- 
pulfe thofe whofe importunate concern 
leads them to offer us premature confola- 
tion } our grief becomes our only good » 
it holds the place of our lamented friend ; 
and our felf-love joins with our tendemefs 
to render, that grief unfpeakably precious. 

We 
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We take pleafure in recalling an afFe&ion, 
that at once flattered and delighted us ; 
and congratulate ourfelves on having had 
merit to deferve being the objedt of lb ten- 
der and lading an attachment. 

Such are the toothing reflexions ilyt 
mingle with the various ientiments, which 
the death of the much loved, and moil de- 
fending Rivers^ has awakened in my b > 
fom. If they do not baniih my for row, they 
fcem at leait to jufiify its violence, and, In 
time, cannot fail to alleviate it — Why, my 
friend ! fhould we fcek to do more r Alas ? 
too toon do we forget even thofe we held 
mod dear ! And time, which dries up our 
tears, effaces alfo fronfi our hearts, tho(e 
pious affettibns, anci virtuous refolutions, 
which accompany a&veifity, and are the.. 
precious fruit of early difappointment. 

Farewell I I ever am your faithful and 
affectionate, though much affli&ed friend, 

Julia Mortimik. 



LETTER CXI. 
Mi/s Herber( to Lady Mortimer. 

London. 

WITH all the painful folicitude and an* 
xiety, which your fituation and my friend- 

(hip 
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ftiip juftify, I expedted the arrival of your 
laft ; and thank Heaven, that the fame 
piety and peaceful refignation, which have 
attended you through every ftage of your 
difficult journey, continue to fupport and 
calm your mind ; the .heavenly frame of 
which, appears to me more worthy of erlVy 
than commiferation. 

May Heaven pity thedifconfolate family 
of Rivers* whofe forrows are exquifitely 
embittered, and who needed not the an- 
guifh of this reparation, to convince them 
of the value of the tre^fure they have loft ! 
Oh, my friend J though power and riches, 
and honour and ambition, pafe away, hor 
le-vs one trace behind, of all the rcftkfs 
defires they exerted^ or tranfi~nt pleafures 
they fupplied, let the remembrance ot 
virtues and misfortunes like his be for ever 
cherifhed iri our hearts; to chatter* the ar- 
rogance of pnde, moderate our wifhes for 
profperity in this ever-changing world, and 
teach adverfity to look beyond it. 

The variety of diftreffing circum fiances 
in which you have been involved fince we 
parted, have awakened the moft reftlefs 
deiire in my brcail, again to behold the 
friend I fondly love, 

I had ventured to hint this wifh to my 
moft indulgent parent, who, ever ready to 
oblige m(!, chear'ully consented to my 
niaking you a vifit ; bat l«il week v he was . 

*u&:ked 
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attacked with a flight fever, which renders . 
it impDflible for me to accomplifh my jour- 
ney at prefent. 1 hope it will not be long, 
-however, before I fhall in perfon aflure my 
friend, of the lading affedtion of her 

Maria Herbert, 

LETTER CXII. 
Lidy Sophia Rivers to Lidy Mortimer. 

Giovc. 

IT is with fcnflble regret, my dear ma- 
dam, 1 am forced to be abfent from you 
to-day v in order to receive thofe unwelcome 
vifitors, whom cuftom authorifcs to in- 
trude on the affiifted, with empty forms, 
and unmeaning exprefiions of condo- 
lence, and who, by impofing reftraint on 
thofe violent emotions, and heart-breaking 
forrows, in which they cannot poffibly 
fympathife, render the weight of calamity 
infupportable. 

And do you indeed, my kind,' my gg- 
nerous friend, invite me to pour without 
reftraint, into your companionate bofom, 
the bitter forrows with which mine is over- 
whelmed ? Yes, I will than!tfu.ly accept 
this belt privilege of friendfh p ~\ a friend- 
fhip which at prefent forms *\\ vsvj s.w&ar 
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lation. I will look up with wonder an.1 
gratitude tcf that Being who has raifed up 
for me fo powerful a (upport, in this hour 
of ' unequalled affl clion. 
m Oiher friends la/ they pity, but you 
deeply feel for mej others advife, but 
. you fympathife with me ; others iirive— 
O vain attempt to Jead my thoughts from <j 
the only object by which they can be in- 
grofied, but you take a melancholy plea- 
lure in enumerating and dwelling on thofe 
tender circumdances^ which increafe, and 
yet give an ineffable foftnefs to my grief ; 
and in applauding thofe virtues, which- 1 
know 1 ought more ftudioufly to imitate, 
than vainly deplore! 

From my dea/ afflided parent I drive to 
conceal that dtftrefs, which would only 
Icrve to aggravate hia own, H i* my duty, 
my earned difire f to confute, n6t r«ffli& 
him, Evtn the pretence of my gentle Ifa* 
bel la gives me no relief. When ihe look* 
at me, indeed, h?r mild eyes are fuffufed 
with tears ; (he prefTes my hand with affec- 
tionate tendernefs, and confefles that my 
forrow, though extreme, is allowable. 
Her's — forgive me I appears too reafon- 
able, too angelic, too difpalftonate. She ut- 
ters none of thofe touching exclamations, 
which, in a warm and artlefs mind, are 
the genuine language of deep felt didrefs. 
Yon, you alone, my deareft Lady Morti- 
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Jtler> can enter into every feeling of my 
foul ; on your's alone are the virtues of 
Rivers indelibly imprefTed, and only by 
you will they be everlaftingly remembered, 
and tenderly and fincerely lamented 

The heart labouring under forrow and 
reftraint, will at times burft forth with un- 
governable violence. If my anguiih ap- 
pear to you exceffive, my regrets immo- 
derate; if they will rob me of your ten- 
derneft, or fink me in your efteem, O tell 
me with your wonted candour, and I 
will reftrain, if I cannot conquer them. 

Aided by your pious example, and en- 
couraged by your approbation, in a more ' 
tefigned, quiet, and fubmilfive ftate, I truft 
you will foon behold her, whom you 
honour with your cfteem, and whofe 
^higheft ambition is to fscure the continu- 
Vnce of thatblefling, by a condudl wor- 
thy of your approbation, and fuitable to 
the character' or your friend, 

Sophia Rivers. 



LE ITER CXUJ. 
Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 

HOW i different, how very different, 

Maria, arc the .ibrrbws occa&oxv£&V^ \^ 
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d-ath, from wounds inft<St?d by the im* ! 
kindnefs of a friend ? 

Whee cffV&ion has been tender and 
lively, grief mull be exquifue and tailing* 
but exempted from the anguifh of wound- 
ed felf Lve, virtuous for row is peaceful 
and fersne ; and when foothed with the 
hope of immortality, by rendering us con- 
verfant with folemn and fublime objects, 
raifes us above the little vexing inquie- 
tudes of this feverifh life. 

You will eaftly believe that my mind is 
often fad, and always ferious. How gra- 
cious is Providence, in gradually unlooling 
thofc ftrong ties, by which our affedtons 
are held enchained to the world I Methinks 
cur departed friends form a fort of inter- 
mediate chain between this life and the 
next, by means of which, our thoughts can 
more eafily afcend to thofe great, awfuf, 
end invifible objedts, which are veiled 
from mortal fight v and realize thefe. future 
fcenes of ineffable glory, -* where thofe pure 
and exalted fpirits, who formed our higheft 
bl.fs on earth, appear to the triumphant 
eye of faith, awaiting, with hope and joy, 
the hour of our releafe from mortal toil, 
and of our entrance to immortal fecurity 
and happinefs. 

I forget, Maria, that you are ftill unac- 
quainted with Sir Charles, and fear I fhall 
tire you with conftauvV^ mp&ua& hifc 
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praife. Yet, oh how can I forbear ? How 
can I reprefs my admiration of his amiable 
difpofitions, and exalted fentiments, of 
which every day affords new proofs ! 

He talks of our lamented Rivers con* 
tinually, and with fuch tendernefs, as not 
only renders the fubjeft eafy, but delight- 
ful. 

Laft night, the weather being remark- 
ably mild, he affced me if I would accom- 
pany him the length of the garden. u There 
is one -objeft there," faid he, u which my 
Julia has too long negletted to vtfit."' 
Then paufing a few moments., and deeply 
fighing, u You cannot now, with thefe 
dear hands, ftrew the laurel he planted, on 
the grave of Rivers; but, may not the 
friends he fondly loved, at leaft confecrate 
it* with tears to his memory ?•' I thanked 
him with ralnefor this proof of kind re* 
jmemUranee, and moft delicate friendfhip. 
We fet out : The fun's laft feeble rays 
gilded the wood ; he departed; and the 
pale-ftar of evening, increafmg in luftre as 
the (hades gradually clofed over our heads, 
feryed to guide us to the folemn fcene of 
mourhful recollection; , 

We walked fo flowly, that, by the time 

we reached the alcove, where 1 reftcd a 

few minutes^ every object began to af- 

fume that uncouth appearance, which is> 

i . battowed 
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borrowed from the obfcurity of the me- 
dium through which it is feen. 

As we approached the well-known fpot, 
a fecret inexpreffible honor feized mcj 
my limbs trembled, my heart palpitated, 
and I flood fome moments irrefolute whe- 
ther, to proceed. Sir Charles perceived 
my ^motion, and, reproaching himfclf for 
cxpofihg me to it, by his ralh requeft, in- 
treated me to retire : But my curioiity was 
excited, by perceiving ibmething white be- 
tween me and the laurel. 1 afked Sit 
Charleg if he knew what it was? 

" If we cannot fulfil the requeft of our 
departed friend, my Julia,'* faid he, with 
an affe&wig folemnity, " let us at leaft pre« 
fume to interpret his wilhes. If the thin 
veil which feparates the vifible from the 
invifible world, permit departed fpirits at 
time* to behold thofe left behind, the fa- 
crifice of a grateful and unfeigned friend* 
(hip, muft fupply them with pleafure, fuited 
to the dignity even of their new exift- 
cnte," , 

By this time we reached the laurel, clofe 
by \be fide of which was railed a beatjtifui 
piece of architecture in the form of an al- 
tan It was adorned with military enfign* j 
en the top of it was placed an urn of white 
marble, round which reclined, in different 
Attitudes <6f forrow % four figures reprefent- 
ing the Virtues On * ta^\sta\^^W 
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lowing lines were infcribed, in black, let' 
ters, of which Sir Charles gave- me a copy, 
at my requeft, this morning j , for fuch is 
the lingular delicacy of his mind, that I 
know he would have felt au .ward and un- 
eafy in repeating them even to me, -and it 
\vas then too dark to read them. 

Sacred to friend Hiip, conftancy, and truth, t 

To all the charms cf uncorrupted youth. 

This i monumental marble bears a name 

For ever hallowed in the roll* of fame i 

Xheir trueft friend, their glory, and their pride, 

The weeping Virtues loft when Rivers died 1 

Alas! an empty name remains alone 
Of worth too early loft, too ihort'y known. 
Yet, fihee denied to rear with pious hands 
Thy facred tomb, in diftant hoftile lands, 
Accept, bleft ftiadel the rlies we here beftow, 
To guard thy mem'ry, and to foothe our woe, 
Aife&ion's fond regret, *nd frequent tear, 
Truth's ardent prajfe, and friend ihipY vow fincere, 
The wifh, Which Piety herfelf might crown, 
The wi(h to make thy goodnefs alTourown, 
To worth like thine a lafting being give, 
And in our lives make each pcrfeftioij live, 

You& heart, my beloved friend, will 
fupply,at this moment, the f trueft picture 
of my feelings, during that " tender 
walk" A.h, Maria ! how many are the 
fources of elegant pleafure which fenfibi- 
lity awakens in the human breaft ! Kor is 
it only thefuurce of ouc pvueft -^t&foftA^ 
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it is often that alfo of our moll exalted vir- 
tues, by that quick perception of what is 
right and proper, and that difguft at what 
is mean and bafe, which it creates. 

44 How much," fays my friend, " may 
you benefit yourfelf and others, by fpend- 
ing fo many hours in retirement ?" 

Taking that for granted, which I think 
is very doubtful, whether I am capable at 
any time of doing fo ; yet you are not to 
learn, that affli&ion, by quenching the fire 
of imagination, depreffing the fpirits, and 
clogging* the re^foning faculty, unfits the 
mind, either for the fallies of fancy, or the 
inveftigation of truth. By a flight exer- 
tion, we may conquer indolence, or excite 
induftry ; but what exertion will ferve to 
fliake off that torpid languor, which often 
invades our intellectual faculties, even in 
thofe fituations that are thought moft fa- 
vourable for theirvexerciie and improve- 
ment ? 

How humbling this to the boaftful pride 
of man ! 

In every ftate of mind, and in all fitu- 
atiops, my friend may rely on the in- 
variable efteem and tender attachment of 
her ' ? 

Julia Mortimer* 

LETTER 
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LETTER CXIV. 

jLady Sophia Rivers to Lady Mortimer. 

Grove. 

NOTHING furprifes me more, my dear 
madam* than to hear continually of the 
deceitfulnefs and ingratitude ot mankind* 
Happy am I in havipg never experienced 
either. It is furely otir in tereft to believe 
the bell we can ot our fpeciesj to think of 
living among wretches and villains, is e- 
nough to render exiftence a burden. How 
much am I indebted to your tender fym- 
pathy — how much more to your generous 
candour ? Many there are who will pity, 
fome who will praife, but few, very few,who 
can remonftrate with delicacy, and blame 
withgentlenefs: Yet, fuch is the friend I 
have found in you ! A friend, who feeks 
no other reward for the moll difinterefled 
concern for my welfare, than that I fhould 
join with her in doing every thing to pro- 
mote it. 

Methinks I cannot better repay your fo- 
licitude for the recovery of my peace and 
happinefs, than by alluring you that I am 
doing every thing to regain them. The for* 
mer is the obje& of my wifhes ; to it all 
my hopes are dire&ed. The vifits of the 
latter are fo raie and tran&etit to us tnat- 

Vol. IL M vfcs 
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tals, that 1 defpair of renewing my ac- 
quaintance with her, till I (hall meet her 
with my departed brother, in thofe un- 
clouded regions, where (he (hall be fecure- 
Jv — eternally my own. 

I have enjoyed, for fome days pad, a 
fort of liftlefs tranquility of fpirit, whiph is 
not unpleafmg. In fuch a ftate, we are 
prone- to flatter oiufelves, that we have o- 
vercome the world, becaufe we feel a per- 
fe& indifference to all its pleasures and 
pui/iijtfi.'. But I know too; mych of my 
owp hejirt to think thus. I know that,. 
thpug|i grief may exhauft the power^of 
th&fpvli and lull the fenfes afleep, yet, 
whea time hath moderated our ajflidtion, 
they will again be roufed by their proper 
oljje&Si we will again feel that we have a 
violent ftruggle to maintain,, and tuibulent 
pai^ons to conquer. 

Since the hour that I lp$ the kindeft of 
brothers, his image has rjeyer been a mo 
mentabfent from my thoughts. 

.1 know not to what caufe it is owing^ 
that I (till enter every place where we ufed 
to be together, with 3 kind of v#gue ex- 
portation of beholding him $ my wifhes 
fecm inlenfibly to convert tli^mljelyes intp 
fo many realities ; I often think I hear fiis 
fqqt on the (lairs, I iiften for his voice, I 
even fly to meet him. Ah, madam ! what 
is my a^guiflv n\y defpau\ when I recqUeft 
that theic eyes '(hall never n\ote.\^Ocv^\iv^\ 
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1 ft rive to foothe my melancholy, at 
times,, with the hope that Rivers is ftill fen- 
fible to the tendernefs of my regrets, that 
he ftill pities thofe forrows, which none 
was fo ready to (hare or alle vjate. An in- - 
Voluntary movement of my foul leads me 
to pour them forth, as if he were ftill pre- 
fent; and, even in this ideal intercourfe, 
my opprefled heart finds relief, if not con- 
folatibn. Tell me, my wife inftrudtrefs, my 
dear Lady Mortimer, tell me, whether you 
think there is any foundation for thefe fen- 
timenrs ? whether you believe thai our de- 
parted friends ftill take a concern in thofe 
once fo dear ? Sure I am, none is more 
tenderly interefted in this queftioa than 
you i for none ever felt more exquifitely 
than you all the delightful fympathies-of 
love and friendfhip ; none* ever more 
deeply mourned the deprivation of them. 
Adieu, my dear madam-, by favouring 
me with your thoughts on this fubjedt, you 
will add to the many obligations conferred 
on yourgrateful friend, 

Sophia Rivers. 

LETTER CXV. 
Lady Mortimer to Lady Sophia Rivers. 

THE ta/k you have aff\g,\\e&tt& n w$ 
dear but partial youna ineuA,, \s> ow^v^> 
M 2. ^^ 
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which my powers are by no means equal * 
nor am I at prefent able to purfue fo diffi- 
cult a fubjedt. When we meet, I will . 
communicate my thoughts at large : Mean 
time, I will confefs to you, that though the 
idea of our departed friends continuing to 
be the invifible fpe&ators of our conduit, is 
extremely Toothing, efpecially in the fir ft 
hours of defpondent forrow, it appears ra- 
ther to be the wi(h of nature, than the 
fuggeilion of reafon. As it correfponds, 
however, with the mod tender feelings of 
our hearts, and contradi&s not the tenor 
of Scripture, I can fee no harm in indulg- 
ing it. ' 

But, my dear Lady Sophia, there is a 
truth of a fimilar kind, which is highly in- 
terefting to our feelings, accords both 
with the light of reafon and revelation, and 
which is of far more importance for us to 
afcertain, than to fpeculate about an opi- 
nion, with refpedl to which the mind mult- 
ever remain in a wavering and undeter- 
mined ftate; 1 mean our mutual know- 
ledge hereafter. 

This convi&ion has not been the refult 
of reafoning alone, nor confined folely to 
the learned and civilized part of mankind. 
The wilds of America furnifh proofs of 
that " pleafing hope, that fond defire," of 
knowing and rejoining our dear departed 
friends, which to out \\tri\it& cou^\vqk\s % 
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feems almoft effenual to the happinefs of 
heaven. The poor untutored Indian, who 
dreams not of any higher power, than that 
fun by whofe beams he is warmed and 
nourifhed, cherifhes as his laft and fondeft 
hope, that of being, admitted beyond^ the 
mountains to the abodes of his fathers; 
and of recognizing there the beloved wife, 
or warlike fon, whofe lofs has wrung his 
firm heart with anguifh, though it has 
neither extorted one tear from his eye, 
nor figh from his bofom. 

When next we meet, this favourite fub- 
jeft will be matter of pleafing difcuflion : 
We will then have the aid of an $bler 
cafuift than either of us can poflibly be : 
Meanwhile give free fcope to your natu- 
ral and innocent grief. * Our emotions ne- 
ceflarily exhauil themfelves by their own 
violence ; and, when the firft tumult of 
forrow fubfides, refignation will foothe 
your woes, and all will again become fe- 
lene and tranquil, in that virtuous bofom. 

We rannot, thy dear friend, in this in- 
clement region, expedt to enjoy perpetual 
funftiine ; but, by habituating our minds* 
to look beyond it; though the clouds of 
adverfity may darken our profpedts, they 
will never overwhelm our ibuls. By unit- 
ing the important concerns of a future 
ftate with the virtuous enjoyments of a 
prefect, we tafte the moft»^&\ta)&^**- 
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of which we are capable. We give {labi- 
lity to thofe which are naturally evanefcent* 
and, by extending our views to an external 
cxiftence, elude the bitter rcfle&ion, that 
a few fleeting years mull put a peiiod to the 
fcndeft love, and raoft faithful friendfhip. 

Whatever interruptions our happinefs 
may receive from neceflary trials, and un* 
avoidable evils, may no perverfe difpofi- 
tion, no guilty a&ion of our own, ever 
deftioy our tranquility ! May the enjoy- 
ments of life be received with thankful- 
nets, its trials with fubmiflion, and the 
moderation of our defires and expecta- 
tions, prove our iecurity againft its pain- 
ful disappointments. Believe me, dear 
Lady Sophia, that I am your truly affec- 
tionate friend, 

Julia N.'ortimer. 

LETTER CXVI. 

Lord Cleveland to Captain Stanley* 

Grove 

Dear Harry, 

MY long and intimate acquaintance witfi 
your charndUr, leaves me no room to 
queftion either the fincerity , of jour re- 
arers for the untimely death of your loved 
friend and my lamented foes c* ^\k V^- 
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pathy with my fevere affii&ion, I accept 
of both, as well as your kind offer of 
fpending a few days here, as pfeafing 
proofs of your attachment to me, a.s wdl 
as refpeft to the rnemoVy of him, who Jives 
no more, but in the Hearts of fuch friends. 

As 1 have heard it alledged, ^that want 
of fortune was the only bar to your unidn 
Vvfth a moft defervrng woman, allow me 
to put you in immediate pbflcflion of part 
of that eftate, which, by the couife of hti- 
man affairs, will one d£y devolve to you. 

In the happi rtefs of others, my deir- 
Harry, I muft now leek for my own. A- 
las ! Happinefs and I wHl be forever ftrarig- 
ers, till I fhail be permitted to rejoin my 
dear departed (on, in thole manfions where 
alone we can hope to tafte it pure, and to 
fcnjoy it without interruption. 1 am, with 
eiteem, 

Your friend, f 

And affetYionate kinfman, 

Cleveland. 

LETTER CXVIL 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Harwood. 
IN What terms, jfhall I thank my gene- 
rous friend , for the YweVj \T\taft&.?fc& \&ws* 
M 4- ^ 
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ih my happincfs ! Every one is ready to 
commiferate the unfortunate ; but to mare 
cordially in the profperity of our friends, re- 
quires a much greater effort of generofity. 

My loved Maria is not to learn, that 
Heaven, for the wifeft ends, has difpofed 
the human mind to fympathife much more 
keenly in the forrows than the joys of o- 
thers. The happy and profperous are in 
a great meafure independent of our good 
offices ; but all the influence of tender 
compaflion is requifite to conquer our love 
of eafe, and prompt us to afford the re- 
ferable that inftant relief, of which they 
often ftand in need, 

Bleft as I am at prefent, Maria, is it not 
criminal, is it not ungrateful, to allow any 
thing like apprehenlion to fteal into my 
bofom? Yet, there are hours, when a dark 
cloud feems to envelop every profpett, and 
neither reafon nor religion can combat the 
gloomy fears which aifail me. Think not, 
however, thefe fears are on my own account: 
No, my friend, tho' I have now, the immedi- 
ate profped of one of the feverelt (hocks 
to which the human confiitution is fiib- 
jedi, I blefs God my mind is ferene, and I 
am entirely free from thofe terrors to 
which our lex are liable in fuch circum- 
fLnces. Believe me, when I confider the 
very limited period of our exiftence here, 
// appears of fmall importance^ whether we 
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are called off the ftage in the beginning, the 
middle, or the end or the day, provided we ■ 
have aright difcharged the part afligned us. 
But, though I fear not death, Mafia, I fear, , 
oh I greatly fear, the forrow that would 
pierce the gentleit, kindeft heart that e- 
ver glowed, fhould my approaching hour 
of danger prove that of our mortal fepa- 
ration. 

Can I look around, and mark the courfe r 
of human affairs, can I reflect on the mix- 
ed nature of all earthly enjoyment, the 
tranfient duration of all worldly prosperi- 
ty ? can I poflefs fuch Angular felicity, and 
not rejoice with trembling? — Ah, Maria, 
you know not what it is to make the whole 
happinefs of the perfon on earth moft dear 
to you : It forms a ftrong, a generous tie* 
To diflblve it feems little lefs than to anni-> 
hilate the very foul; But I forget qriyfelf* 
Pardon me for intrudingon you with this 
melancholy fubjed, and hide, from an un* 
feeling world, fentimcnts of" which it can 1 
form noidea,,weaknefs for which it carc< 
find no excufe. 

Juft as I had fihifhed the laft fentcnce, 
which was wet with my tears, Sir Charles 
entered. A confcious blufti, an involun- 
tary movement to conceal what I had writ- 
ten, excited his curiofity * my tears in- 
creafed it. I did not oppofe his reading it * 
I thought it not amife to (u^^^&Ss^r 
M 5 \^ 
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jeft to his thoughts, which I felt was too 
tender for converfation, I had twice en- 
deavoured to introduce it j but, the mo- 
ment I did fo, my whole refolution failed, 
at thfe thought of giving him pain. 

He looked at me fomc moments with 
unutterable tendernefs : " Let us not fear, 
my loved, my admirable Julia," faid hc f 
•* let us confidently truft. That Being who 
hath condufted us to each other, and 
bound our hearts together in the mcft ten- 
der union, will afluredly fpare us to fup- 
port each other through the labyrinths of 
life ; to enjoy with thankfulnefs that An- 
gular felicity ne hath beftowed, and to ful- 
fil the gracious defigns of his Providence, 
in difpenfing to others a (hare of our own 
unequalled happinefs." 

In this manner does the bed of men be- 
guile me of my apprehenfions ; and, in- 
itead of reaioning with a mind, at prefent 
too weak to oppofe arguments with any 
thing but fears, he foothes my inquietudes, 
and diverts my thoughts to future chearful 
profpefts J and, before our conventions 
end, 1 have often almoft forgotten , the 
painful fubje&s by which they were in- 
troduced. 

I muit not, however lofe fight of that 
which engaged me to addrefs you this 
morning. At this eventful period, I ex- 
perience one of the dt&rc* moll deeply 
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irriplanted in the human breaft, that of 
living in the remembrance of thofe we 
have loved, €c when the place that once 
knew us fhalFkirow. us no more." 

Accordingly, L have drawn up a paper, 
affigning to each of my friends fome tri- 
fling memorial ofme- and, what is of 
much more importance, have fketched out 
a plan, which I humbly think would prove 
moft fuitableto the fituation of my infant, 
(hould it live to fee the light. I. have alfo 
written to my beloved hufband, and faid 
all which the moft tender affe&ion can 
fuggeft, to fupport and reconcile his mmd 
to an event, which may be: near* but 
which, I fondly hope, wili;ftill belong, 
pro traded. - 

The key of a; fmall cafket which con- 
tains thefe papers I here in<?lofe, intreat- 
ing my deareft friend to keep it till if (hall 
be demanded from her. And now, thefe 
feveral talks fulfilled, with a mind com- 
pofed and eafy, I await my approaching 
hour of trial, refigned, 1 humbly tuift* to 
the will of my Maker, : Sinee you cannot 
encourage rae by your pretence, aid me by 
your prayers. Maria ! need I fay, be a 
mother to my child, if its own furvive not. 
But I muft quit this fubjeft. May Heaven 
'for ever blefs my friend ! and may fhe 
never be without the fame.fweet confo- 
lotion,, in all the various Wy^vot&s& \&sl % 
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which her friendfhip ever poured into th$ 
bofom of her faithful, affectionate, and 
truly grateful 

Julia Mortimer. 

LETTER CXVIII. 

To Mifs Herbert from Sally Dormer. 

Harwood. 

REJOICE and thank Heaven with me, 
my dear Mifs" Herbert ; your beloved 
Lady Mortil^tr, and my deareft miftrefs, 
is this blefTed morning the happy mother 
of a lovely boy. He is not quite fo ftout 
as could have been wiftied, but feems in 
perfedk health, and, pleafe Heaven, fliall 
have the beft of nurling. 

Unlefs I could paint Sir Charles's lookr, 
I need not attempt defcribing liis happi- 
nefs; my Lady will foon, I hope, be able 
to tell you all about it herfelf. At prefent 
I cannot be wanted, and grudge every 
moment that 1 am forced to be abfent from 
my fweet precious charge. O ! Mifs Her- 
bert, did )ou but fee the dear little angel ; 
his mild eyes fo like his father's ; but 1 hear 
him cry. Farewell,dear madam,in great hafte, 
Your very happy 

Humble fervant, 
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LETTER CXiX. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbert. 

Ha r wood. 

ONCE more reftored to health and hap- 
pinefs, once more I addrefs my beloved 
friend, and call on her to join with me in 
thankfgiving to that God, who hath de- 
livered me from danger, and made me the 
happy mother of a living child. 

O Maria ! you muft be a wife and a 
mother, the wife of Sir Charles Mortimer, 
and the mother . of my boy, before you 
can form an idea of the new, the delightful 
fenfations which , expand my grateful 
bofom ! 

Never (hall I forget the firft found of his 
feeble voice ; never, never, the look of un- 
utterable tranfport with which his father 
gazed on his innocent countenance, placed 
him in my arms, thanked God for my fafe- 
ty, and blefled, fondly, repeatedly blefTed 
me for this firft pledge of conjugal feli- 
city. Scarce would he allow me time to 
reflect on the enchanting novelty of my fi- 
tuation, or gratify the eag^r curiofity I felt 
to examine every feature of the little ftran- 
ger. Again he took him tn his arms ; a** 
gain and again careffed the lovely uncon- 
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fcious innocent; then reftoring him to his 
fond mother, cfc My life ! my Julia !" faid 
he, with the moft endearing tendemefs, 
<4 tlie n&mes of Rivers and Mortimer will 
now be infeparably united." 

, tfc Oh, may Heaven grant," rejoined I, 
41 that the exalted virtues of each may be 
difplayed in his advancing years p* 

i am called away, Maria ! a foft, an ir* 
refiltible voice,- — a language that pleads to 
. the heart — pleads (eloquently, allures me. 
' — Can you interpret its meaning ? 

Sir Charles hiipfelf brings the impatienf, 
importunate mendicant. Ah, Maria { would 
you were a witnefs of this inchanting fcene \ 
To wifli you fupreme felicity, is to wifh 
you the principal actbt in fuch another, 

Again that feeble V6ice! " Cruel, unpi- 
tyine, unrelenting"— Heavens ! Maria, 
would yt)U believe it, this is the language 
of my hufband ! I mail no more. Adieu, 
adieu. 

Julia Mortimer. 



LETTER GXX. 

Lady Mortimer to Mifs Herbtrt. 

• »-■ il '* •■ i- »■ Harwoo^L 

.. YOl)R delightful .letter has r§aijied ;i nie 

and convinced me, oi v*W\co\Mxvo\.^- 
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tberwife have believed, that It was poflible 
for my happinefs to admit of an addition. 

In the very zenith of gaiety, when the 
voice of a Tenducci, the violin of a Salo* 
mon, and the whole inchanting graces of 
a Siddons, combine to rivet you to L0117 
don, can you, Maria ! can you indeed be 
fo generous, as to abandon that region of 
ever-new delight •, to come down, in midil 
of December's cold, to bleak hills, naked 
trees, frozen rivers, and, defying both the 
allurements of pleafure, and the fhafts of 
ridicule, exchange the drawing-room for 
the nurfery, and the adulation of admirers 
for the cordial welcome of friends ? Well* 
Damon and Pythias will no longer Hand 
unrivalled in the records of fame, Britain, 
iii our day, fupplies a more exalted', more 
heroic proof of friendftiip 1 , l 

To be ferious, my beloved Maria, I am 
flattered beyond expreflion, by this new 
inftance of your kind attachment; and 
feel more gratitude than I can poffibly ex- 
prefs, to Sir William, for confenting to 
part with you, even for the fhort period of 
i month, * ': ' 

Sir Charles is delighted with the near 
profpett of embracing the choferv friend of 
his Julia. He bids me tell you, that, if 
there is any vanity in your compofuion, 
tjie aecompiiftifnefits of your new relation 
<^nnot fail to gratify it* Eot.> thavi^Vsa. 
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has been but five weeks in fhe world, he 
has made no fnall noife there ; and by 
this, as weU as by other achievements, has 
demonftrated, that his talents are inferior 
to none of his age ; and feem well calcu- 
lated for being dtfttnguifhed, either at the 
bar or the fenate, where found feems to be 
the (let ling commodity. 

Come then, my beft loved friend, and 
enhance the felicity of your Julia, by be- 
holding and fharing in it.. Come, and en- 
liven her peaceful hours; come, and con- 
vince her, that love, without friendfhip, is 
but half enjoyment. O come ! and join 
with htr in adoring that Being who hath 
formed her heart capable of tafting the 
moft pure and exquifite happinefs, and 
bleffed her with all thofe objefts from 
whom it is to be derived. 

Farewell, then, till we meet, my dear- 
eft, kipdeit friend. Farewell, 

Julia Mortimer* 

LETTER CXXI. 
Mifs Lucy Herbert to Lady Mortimer. 

IN truth, my dear lady Mortimer, t 
know not whether Y oa%Vu Vv> coAvCvdet as 



MISS GREV^LLE: aSf 

an honour, or an infult, the offer you have 
made me df your correfpondence v I fear 
it is only for want of Maria's that you 
content yourfelf with Lucy's epiitles. 

It is really unreafonable in your Lady- 
fliip to demand amufement from me, who 
have hardly as much left as to keep me 
from a lethargy, whilft you are banqueting 
on the luxuries of focialjoys. Could I play 
the hypocrite, I would tell you, that it is 
impoflible for me to tafte of any, in the 
profpedt of a feparation from my filler, at 
a time too when her prefence is efientially 
neceflfary to my happinefs ; J>ut this would 
be mere cant, ^ou are heartily welcome 
to her, and the longer you keep her the 
better. She has piqued my pride, by tef- 
tifying fuch joy on the prof pedt of leaving 
us. 

All the return I afk fo]t this difintereftc'd 
conduct is, that you will tranfmit to me, 
by the earlieft opportunity, an exacft jour- 
nal of the rifes and falls in the thormome- 
ter of raptures. I fuppofc on Friday even* 
ing the mercury will mount ;.s if heated by 
the fcorching blaits of a fourh-weft wind. 
But, oh the iinkings ! when the funfhine 
of novelty ceafes to warm the region of 
your brains, and cuftom adds chillnefs to 
the cold blafts of indifference I I befeech 
you enjoy the equinoxial point of calm 
contentment. During the meddle c£^\jx 
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tranfports, you will find " 'tis blifs but to 
a certain bound,*' and afterwards— 'But I 
rtiay fparc myfelf the 1 'trouble of profecn- 
ting the fubjeft; experience alone will 
convince us 6f certain difagreeable truths. 
Maria only waits to fee me fairly noofed: 
She would have written herlelf by this poft $ 
but preparations for a journey and a mar- 
riage furmfh ample employment f,;r aU her 
faculties. I have -had many letters from 
•Harry;, concerning the time when, and 
manner how; this weighty bufinels is to be 
finifhed. For my part, while prudence 
and intereft, and fuch pretending friends y 
were in arms againit us, I could have fct 
out in the waggon to meet and marry him : 
But, now that every obftacle is removed, 
1 proteit my refolution begins to Hag- 
ger.— — 

He is come, my dear Lady Mortimer I 
he is come! "■ Who pray?" Why Harry 
Stanley, my lover that now is, and lord 
that will be to-morrow morning. " You 
wifh to know how I behaved at our firft 
meeting ?"• Juft as might be expe&ed. I 
had collected together all the receipts for 
referve and decorum, all the maxims of 
matrimonial fyltem-builders, (who terrify 
Us with the danger of fhewingaman that 
we hvt him, after vie \\av^ non**& *i i\\fe 

*toax 
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altar to love him only, and love him till 
death.) But, whether, from want of ca- 
pacity, clearly to comprehend thefe refine* 
merits, or from a pure principle of con- 
tradition in my nature, or from that na~ 
ture itfelf ftepping in before phrlofophy* 
and overturning all its maxims in a mo- 
ment, I .know not-, but certain it is, the 
inftant, the carriage ftopt, my heart dan- 
ced in a cotillion meafure; 1 flew down 
flairs, left prudence to follow me, as u- 
fual, at her leifure; fprting into Harry's 
arms, told him I never was fo happy in my 
life, and believed every word he faid on 
the fame fubjedt. 

Tuefday. 

—-Oh! I have done a deed 
To make 'me think, who never thought before,"* 
And paufe, and doubt, and afk the v/ond'ring croud 
If 1 am really married? — — * 

Heigh-ho f; and fo adieu to the dear de- 
_ lights , of concealment; — the heart beating 
pleafure of the po'ft man's double knock,— 
the fluttering expectation while breaking 
the feal, and the tranfporting joy of read- 
ing the very foul of love. You may laugh 
if you will ; but enthufiafm, while it lafts, 
is felicity ; and enthufiafm and matrimo- 
ny (pray look. around- you) feem utterly 
incompatible/ For ipe ! 1 am r$Colvs.d \s> 
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cherilh it, till 1 have neither eyes to fee* 
ears to hear, nor one fpark of kindnefs left 
to warm that heart, which, with its belt af- 
fections, bids me fubferibe myfelf your 
friend, 

Lucy Her no-no-ST an ley. 

LETTER CXXIL 

Mifs Herbert to Mrs Stanley. 

Ha r wood. 

IT is really dangerous, my dear Lucy, ! 
to witnefs taippicefs, fo compleat and fo 
uncommon, as that which Sir Charles and 
Lady Mortimer enjoy \ and I (hould dr?ad 
being envious of their felicity, did I not 
flitter myfeif that there is no room for en- 
vy in a heart where friendfliip has fo long 
inhabited. 

How amiable is true goodnefs, and how 
delightful the emulation it infpires ! The 
affability, the gcntlenefs, the condefcen- 
tion, of my excellent friends, fecure the 
warmeft attachment from all their don*ef- 
tics, who ferve them with a zeal and ala- 
crity, in which aflavifli fenfe of duty feems 
to have no (hare. 

Their enlarged and cultivated minds, 
may juftly be compated to \V\& H^Ojerian 
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trees, enriched at once with bloflbms and 
fruit, the chearfulnefs of youth,' and the 
vvifdom of age. 

Attention and refped, fo naturally flow 
from fincere affedtion, that I anv never 
more (hocked, than with obferving that 
careleflheis and indifference, whether real 
or aiTe&ed, with which mod men treat 
their wives in company. This mult either 
reflect on a man's judgment, for having fe- 
lefted an unworthy partner, or on his heart, 
for neglecting to treat her with that ref- 
pedt to which (he has a claim, both on ac- 
count of her own merit, and the confidence 
fhe has repofed in him, by trufting her 
whole happinefs to his care. How cruel, 
how ungenerous the man, who can wan- 
tonly abufe or betray fuch a truft ! 

Sir Charles's whole manner to Lady 
Mortimer, is expreffive of the elegance of 
his own mind, and the gentlenefs of her's, 
and infenfibly direfts the attention of the 
company continually towards her. Thiso- 
bliges her tQ lead the converfation more 
frequently than is agreeable to a perfon of 
fuch fmgular modefty ; but (he does it with 
a grace To peculiarly her own, that one not 
only pardons her hulband for impofing the 
ta(k, but takes a lively (hare in the pies*- 
fures his animated countenance difcovcrs 
on fuch occafions. 
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His' fondnefii for his cbtld \i juft what 
one could expert from a man poffefled of 
io much tendernefs. I have heard the hap- 
py parents canvafs together the modern 
lyftems of education, when they have al- 
ways agreed, that, fince they could not 
form a world'for their fon, they would en- 
deavour to form their fon for the world. 

44 Could we fold up the young mind,'* 
fatd Sir Charles, a tike the ftieet of paper" 
to which it has been compared* till the 
ripendd jvidgmettt could' determine what 
characters • were more fit to be imprqfled 
upon it, we might then fafely follow the 
advice of feme modern philofophers, and 
delay or omit altogether the chief object 
of education, that of infpiring juft princi- 
ples, and pious fentjments.: Put this is 
impoffibld; The ardent Curiofity of youth, 
ever in fearch of food for its own indul- 
gence, muft be gratified. . And, if vyq do 
not improve that important fe&fon, by pro- 
per culture, the world will anticipate the 
hour of reafon, and, long before : it arrive, 
poifon the tender mind with the fophjftry 
of prejudice, or enftavc it to the anarchy of 
thepaifions: 

**' All objfcdU derive force from novelty, 

and, in early life efpecially, we are prone 

to admire what is new. Is it to be fuppofed, 

with this biafs in favour of what is fathion- 

able in opinioti, and aiaxi*%*^\^^&- 
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fion powerfully oppofes the reftraints of 
principle, that a young man is better able 
to form a fyftem for the regulation of his 
heart and condudt, than his father, who, 
to the fame itrength of intelleft, adds that 
experience, which confirms us in truth, by 
expofing to us the danger of error ?" % 

Such are the fentiments of a man, the 
foundnefs of whofe judgment unites with 
the fenfibility of his heart, to give weight 
and propriety to all his opinions ; \ am 
proud to x boaft they are in every refpect 
conformable to my own. 

Adieu, deareft Lucy. r i am convinced 
that, if felicity. is attainable on earth, it is 
only to be found in the pofleffion of a well- 
regulated mind - 9 the exercife of pious and 
virtuous affe&ions, and the enjoyment of 
the quiet, fincere, and elegant pleafures, 
.-of a domeftic life, and rural retirement. In 
ffoort, it is to be found in cultivating the 
difpofitions, and imitating the conduct, of 
Sir Charles and Lady Mortimer. Adieu, 

Maria Herbert; 
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